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fore ſnould be carried on earneſtly rather than ra- 
pidly; and I hope you will find in the Tracts 


beg the former may be aſcribed to the flyle o 
your own Mottos, and the latter not to any per] 


| haps neyer may, but to what I have met with i 


at any thing written of you, by 


tay 


Indignation, we muſt periſh from the right way; 
and, if we be conſcious of having ſpoken lightly 
of Him, how great muſt be our terrour, when Hef 
ſhall appear as we know He will, as King of 
Kings, and Lord of Lords, bearing a name which: 
no one knoweth but His ſelf ! Our enquiries there. 


herewith tranſmit you on this ſubject, and in whic 
you are concerned (the Letter on your Diſcourſe 
on the Importance. of free Enquiry, and the Dia 
logues on the Doctrine of the Holy Trinity, 
that I have not written inconſiderately. Shoulꝗ 
either the Motto to my preſent Work appear ar 
rogant, or any of my expreſſions harſh, I my 


ſonal III Will to a Writer I never ſaw, and peril Z 


your different Tracts in the preſent controverſy 


and I am ſure, if you ſeriouſly reflect, how free) o 


you have treated. Luke the Evangelift, Paul th 
Apoſtle, - and even the Bleſſed Saviour of thi 
World Himſelf, you will not readily take offenc 


Your humble ſervant, 
And ſincere Well-Wikher, 
E. W. WHITAKER 
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| Covareovs REA DER, 


F thou art acquainted with the Divine 
Life, I need not inform thee, that alths” 
all the Afts and Exerciſes of Devotion are 
ſweet and delightful, yet we never reſemble 
the Blejſed Worſhippers above more than 
when we are joining together in public De- 
2 2 with Hearts and Lips uns, © 3 G 


2 NR 


of ſuch a Nane 455 all who aten 7 
Join in them without being obliged 10 fi 4 
0 or not ſing at all. — Un this Han 
e following Collection of Hymns is fe faunded. 95 

hey are intended purely 2 r ſocial Mar- 
hip, and ſo altered in ſome Particulars, that *: 
I think all may ſafely concur in uſing tbem 
They are ort, be auſe I think three or fu 


Stanzas, with a Doxology, are ſuffi 1ent lb 
be ſu-g at one Time. I am w great Friend 
to ling Sermons, long Prayers, or long © N | J 
Hymns. They generally 'weary inſtead 9 = 
rdlfying, and * J think ſhould 


avoid * 


3 "PREFACE. hs 
Hh be 2 oſe who reſide in ary public 
4d — embiy. Beſides, as the Gene- 
© rality of theſe who receive the Goſpel are 
=_ commonly the Poor of the Flock, I have 
=_ udicd Cheapn 7 as well as Conciſeneſs — 
eb in a little is what God gives us in his 
Werd— And the more we imitate ſuch a 
=_ Meithid in our public Per fermances. and 
© 11 the nearer we come up to the 
Haltern given us in the Mount,—[1 think 
vyſelf 1u/tifiable in publiſhing ſome Hymns 
2 way , Dialogue for the Uſe of the So- 
biety, beeauſe ſomething like it is practi ed 
Emir our Cathedral Churches , but much more 
*; becauſe. the Celeſtial Choir is repreſented in 
be Bet F the Revelation, anſwering one 
eber in l heir heavenly Anthems. That K 
e 
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dee all may le inſpired and warmed uit h a 
ite divine Fre db 1% ſinging below, and be 
* Wl era ated after Death to join with them in 
bz, Eng the Song of Moſes and the Lamb Pe 
ere, is the earneſt Naher 75 Courteous | Bet 
| Reader, L IBI. 


Hi 8 ou can, fer Chris s Sele, Ii 
G. W. Ii 
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And are we Wretches yet alive 


Bleſs the Lord, my Soul ; and raiſe 7 YN 
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cher to Mercy: lens 1154, +2 13201 
A Good High- prieſt is come 15 
Ah! lovely Appearance of Beata 1257 
Alas! and did our Saviour: bleed 85 
All Glory to God, and Peace upon Rarth 160 
All Hail! the Great Immanuel's Name 25 r 
All-wiſe, all-good, almighty Lord | 104 


Atray'd in mortal Fleſh | 
Attend, while God's eternal Son 
Awake, and ſing the Song | 
Awake, our Souls, away our Fears 
Awake, my Heart, ariſe my Tongue 
Away from every mortal Care 
Away with our Fears W 


Efore Jehovah's awful Throne 2 1 8 

Begin, my Tongue, ſome beavinly 88 
egin, . ye Saints, the happy Song 249 
Behold how Sinners difagree 2467 
5 what wond'rous Grate : | + 2 f 
3 at our Table, Lord _ 174 20 
de the Goſpel'Pool 1 R_ 
5 >{Ted are the Sons of God „„ | 5 1 

Bleſs, O my Soul, the living l!ͤk 


Bie bare the Souls that hear and know - 58 4 
Bleſt be the dear uniting Love | | 
Bleſt be the Father and his Love 2 
Bleſt by Jeſu's Providence 1139 
Bleſt mornin 257 r young dawning Rays: $1- 


INDEX 


| # Þ Blood has a Voice to pierce the Skies 
| Blood of Jeſu's Wounds, how good 
Blow ze the Trumpet, bliw 

Brethren, let us join to bleſs 
Brethren, ſing, 'tis right you ſhou'd 
Bury'd in Shadows of the Night 


Hildren of Iſrael, ſee what ſhade 
© Children of the heav' nly King 
= Chriſt, from whom all Bleſſings flow 
© Chriſt, whoſe Glory fills. the Skies, 
We your Hands, ye People all 
Vome, all harmonious Ton ues 
me, and let us ſweetly join . 
Dome, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 6 
me, deſcend, O Lear nly Spirit 
Some, divine mandel, come 4: 
Come, guihy Souls, and flee away 63 
Dome, 1 Souls, approach your God 88 
ome, holy Ghoſt, our Hearts inſpire 22 


| ne. holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove Ee © 
; XD let us adore © 10 
eme, let e * 201 
Come, let us join our chearful Songs 40 
Cone, let us lift our joyful Eyes 92 
Dome, my Brethren, Iſrael's Race 39 

© Come, my Father's Family | * {IIs 
Come, my Soul, before the Lamb | 68 
= Come, thou almighty King 177 


1 Come, thou Fount of ev'ry Bletbng 179 
a 1 chou long-expetted yu 162 
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Come, we that love the Lor 
Come, worſhip nue 
Come, ye Lovers of the Lamb 
Come, ye Sinners, poor and wretched 
Creator, Spirit, by whoſe Aid 


Eareſt of all the Names abore 
D Deareſt Saviour, help thy ſervant 
eep in the Dutt, before thy Throne 
Deſcend, celeſtial Dove 


Deſcend n Heav'n, immortal Dove 
Diſciples of Chriſt 


Diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing. Lord 
Down headlong from the native Skies 
7 RE I ſleep, for ev'ry Favour 
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Aithful Bridegroom, holy Lamb 1 ] 2; 
Far from our Thoughts, vain World ac” 


Father,. our Hearts we lift | 25. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 3 
Father, Son, and Spirit, hear 47 "oj 34. 8 
Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands 238 = 
For all the Bleſſings of the Day © © a8 = 
From all that dwell below the Skies 
From thee, my God, my Joys ſnal! 205 
Iver of Concord, Prince f . 13x  - Ml 
Give Thanks to God mol 69 il 
Gaye to the Father Praiſe 5 3 | 


en us thy; Sean thou 9... + 273 
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3 * elory be to God on high 
Flory to our gracious Donor 

. EGlory to God on high, 

_ God of my Salvation, hear 

=_— God moves in a myſterious. Way 


Grace! *tis a charming Sound 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah | 


Ail, holy, holy, holy Lord 
4 Hall the Day that ſees him riſe 
Y 2 Happy he who e'er believes 
Happy the Heart where Graces 
3 py the Man to whom *tis given 
Bark! dull Soul, how every Thing 
Mik ! che herald Angels fing 
# Head of che Church triumphant 
- He comes! he comes! the judge 
© He dies! the Friend of Sinners dies 


Hieber, ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind 
Ho ! every one that thirſis, draw 
1 H 327 Lamb, Who thee receive 

5 Pilgrims (if ye Pilgrims be) 
yy bee 0 Jeſus On bigh 

olannah to our conqu'ling King 
— to the Funes, of Light” 
How can we adore © 
Ho condeſcending, and bu 11 

3 How empty was our former Boaſt 
lou, glorious the Lamb. 


Grace, how excecding ſweet to thoſe : 


Hence, from mySoul, ſad Thoughts : 
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How heavy is the Night 
How many Yeais have we been 
How pleaſant, how divinely fair 
How ſad our State by Nature is 
How ſweet the Name of Jeſus ſounds - 
Husband of thy Church below _ _ 
ESU, let thy pitying Eye 
Jeſu, Lover of my Soul J 
Jeſu, ſhew/us\thy; Salvatioaoen 
Jeſu, thou doſt cry.aloud 
Jeſu, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs - 
Jeſus, come, our deareſt Jeſus 
Jeſus, I love thy charming Name 
Jefus, Lord, we lcok to the 
Jeſus, my all, to Heav'n is gone 


I'm not aſham'd to own my Lore 3 Rb 
If Jeſus is ou ss bo [4 yo!t!, AR 
Iknow that my; Redeemer lives | 2467 
In every Trouble ſharp and ſlrong 
Infinite Grief, amazing Mee 8 —_ 
In ſilent Sadneſs, m condem d 223 = 
Join, all the glorious Name , 417 
Join, all who love the Saviour??? ©2459 
Is there a Thing beneath the kxxx 89 

Is there a Thing that moves and 19883 
I've found the Pearl of greateſt 204 
Iwill lay me down to Sleep 5.7 274 ©: 
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Ke of Saints, to whom are n e 


Aden ih Guilt, Sipbert ariſe 
L Lamb of God, whoſe a 
amb of God, we fall before thee 

Let Angels and Archangels ing 
Let every mortal Ear attend 13 77 
Let God the Father lige yo 
Let them negle& thy Glory, Loads i 
Let us, the Sheep by. Jeſus named 
= Lift up your Eyes to th? Heav'nly 
s be cometh ! countleſs Trumpets 
eg have we fat beneath the Sound 
. accept our ſeeble Praiſe 
Ford, and God of heav'nlx PoWe'rs 
bord, diſmiſs us with thy Blefbig - 
Tord, look on all aſſembled here 
Tord, make me faithful to N | 
| 4 Tord, of the Worlds above 
= Lord, thou haſt bid thy People pray 

ad, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns . 

od, we ape vile, conceiv'd In Sin 

= Lord, we come before thee no-, 

EF Lord, we would: fpread aur ſore 
Tord, what a Heav'n of ſaving 
Tove brought down God's dear oni 
Tove divine; all Love excelling | 
| ing Saviour, Prince of Peace 157 
EET and right it is to üng 

Mercy, 9 r 
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Mufing on my Habitation wed 228. 
My God, my Life, my Love 202 
My God, my Portion, and my Love 
My moſt indulgent Saviour 
My Soul, come meditate the Day 
My Soul, repeat his Praiſe 
My Time, Oh ye Daughters 
Ature with all her Pow'rs- 
None but Jeſus will we ſing 
No farther go to Night, but ſtay. 
Yet all the Blood of Beaſts 
othing but thy Blood, O Jeſus 
Now begin the heav'nly Theme 
Now for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 
Now for a wond'rous Song * 
Now in a Song of giateful Praiſe 
Now from the Altar of our Hearts 
Now. may the Spirit's holy Fire 
Now to the Lord a noble Song 
Now to the Pow'r of God ſupreme 
Come let us join, in Muſic divine 
O come let us join, together 
O come, thou wounded Lamb of 
Offspring of David, David's Root 16 
Of him who did Salvation bring 
O God, how endleſs is thy Love”: 1 
Oh! for a Glance of heay*nly Day 24 
Oh! the Delights, the heavenly f 
O Jeſu! our Lord, thy Name be 
O Lord how great's the Favour 


* 


rener om eee eee 


CSS 


: EP EB XxX. 
D Lord how many are our Foes . 
0 Lord our God, how wond'rous 50 
© Love divine, how ſweet thou art 68 
© may I bear an humble Pr 276 
© Love divine, what haft thou done 217 
Once flaughter'd, now exalted Lamb 124 
O Saviour, thou the Myſteries „ 
% OH 03-7 2 
= O thou inwhon the Gentiles truſt 72 
Our drowſy Powers, why fleep ye ſo 74 
od reigns, ye Lands rejoice 106 
Lies, our Blood we here 273 
3 when ſhalt we, ſupremely bleſt 241 
I Artners of a glorious Hope, 133 
BL Plung'd-in a Gulph of dax 
Por Sinner, come, caſt off thy Fear 261 
Praiſe God, from whom all Bleflings 275 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his Name < 
=Praiſc ye the Lord, tis good to raiſe 64 
als your tiumphant Songs 89 Th 
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Saviour, King, aſſume thy Pow'r 05 I 
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2 Page 
e Paviour of the World, attend | 102 
8 Pee a poor Sinner, deareſt Lord 244 
Pee, my Soul, with Wonder ſee |, 28 
8 Pnout to the Lord, and let our Joys 107 
6 Since all the downrand Tracts t 2 
7 ing to the Lord Jehovah' Name 599 i 
+ Sing we to our God abovxe 275 
3 Winners, obey the Goſpel. Word 1-6 nM 
T o'dicrs of Chriſt, ariſe. | 1439 
2 Son of God, thy Bleſſing grant 3 4 188-8 
4 Pource of Light and Pow'r divine 4 
6 Sure thy Name is wonderful 45 —_— 
'3 Sweet is the Wogk,. O God our Kin 3 "= 
1 weet the Moments, rich in wetet, ; 22 1 


3 * * my p 007 Heart; Juſt ; as 17 7 188 


2 Teach me 1 Meafure ofſmpyxe 153 
1 ellus, O Women, we wou'd know, 122 nl 
5 Thanks be:to God; whoſ: Faithful © "x56 _ 
20 Thee we adore; eternal Namie | N 244 
4 The God of Abrah'm R 239% 
9 The King of Glory ſends his Son - 23- - 8 
30 [The Lord of Earth and. Sk 5 x08 - 
70 The Lord ſupplies his People's Nee, 3 "> 


13 The Lord the Sovereign King 48 - "ol 
9 bere is a Land of pure Delight. 199 
21 There is a Fountain filled with Blood 1 Ml 
58 The Saviour who kept us To-day ß, av We: + 
»2 The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears 33 
29 [This God. is the God we adore! | | 
os | The Fountain of Chriſt. 
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© Lord how many are our Foes 

O Lord our God, how wond'rous 

O Love divine, how ſweet thou art 
O may I bear an humble Part 

E O Lovedivine, what haſt thou done 
Once ſlaughter'd, now exalted Lamb 
O Saviour, thou the Myſteries 

O tell me no more 
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rners of a glorious Hope 
Plung'd in a Gulph of dark 


„ 2 end 


_ + gor Sinner, come, caſt off thy Fear 26 | 
Praiſe God, from whom all Bleſſings 275 Th 
3 Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his Name 

ie ye the Lord, tis good to raiſe 64 Th 


AIS E your triumphant Songs 89 Th 


i A. Rejoice, the Lord is King 130 T 
my Soul, adore thy Maker 170 TI 
13 Riſe, my Soul, and flretch thy 113 11 


£ Bite, our Souls, to praiſe the Care 40 
Riſe, O ye Seed of David, riſe 121 NT) 
EC Alvation ! O the joyful Sound 

ayjour, canſt thou love a Traitor 229 Tl 
© Saviour, King, aſſume thy Pow'r 105 I. 
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8a viour of the World, attend |. 
See a poor Sinner, deareſt Lord 
See, my Soul, with Wonder ſee 
Shout to the Lord, and let our Joys 
Since all the downward Tracts 
Sing to che Lord Jehovah's Name 
Sing we to our God above 
Sinners, obey the Goſpel Word 
o'dicrs of Chriſt, ariſe 
Son of God, thy Bleſſing grant 

ource of Light and Pow'r divine 
Sure thy Name is wonderful 

weet is the Work, O Cod our King 

weet the Moments, rich in Bleſſing 


AKE my poor Heart; "Full as I 
Teach Lf the Meafure ofmy 


ell us, O Women, we wou'd know, 
Thanks be to God; whoſ: faithful 
Thee we adore; eternal Name De, 
The God of Abrah'm praiſe Sf: rn 
The King of Glory ſends his: deu 


The Lord of Earth and Sk x „ 
The Lord ſupplies his People's Nee 


The Lord the Sovereign King 


There is a Land of pure Delight 
There is a Fountain filled with Blood 


The Saviour who kept us To-day 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears - 
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This God is the God we adore! 
The F ountain of Chriſt 
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This is the Day the Lord hath made 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
Thou hidden Love of God, whoſe 

4 Thou Shepherd of lIſr'el divine 
= Thus did the Sons of Abrah'm paſs 
Thy Favours, Lord, ſurprize our 
TIuy Mercy, my God, is the Theme 
is finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid 
= Tis finiſh'd, tis done 
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od who reigns enthron'd on high 275 
do him that choſe us firſt. 47 


To praiſe redeeming Love ya 49 


R 

Vein are the Hopes the Sons 210 
5 V bleſs the Prophet of the & 25 
We give immortal Praiſe 45 
= Welcome, ſweet Day of Reſt vy 
_— Welcome, welcome, bleſſed Servant 221 
| Ws: Well! the Redeemer's gone | 37 
= We magoify tay Grace, O Lord 9⁰ 
Me ling to th-e, thou Son of God 110 

We thank thee; Lord, for this our 17 
What equal Honours ſhall we bring 31 
What good News the Angels bring 235 
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3 hat joyful News ſalutes our Ears 

OB hat ſhall we render unto thee |, 183 

7 en I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 172 
hen ſhall my frozen Heart revive 227 

hen Languor and Diſeaſe invade 236 

77 MV hen I can read my Title clear 270 

33] hocan have greater Cauſe to ſing 112 

53 NVho hath our Report believ'd 107 x 

5 by do we mourn departing Friends 1cz. 
2 hy ſhould the Children of a King | 23 

75 hy was unbelieving J 200 

7ovich f'ry Serpents greatly pain'd 49 3 

70 wich joy we meditate the Grace 1 1 ; 


29 
7 Fick all my Pow'rs of Heart and 15 258 


75 Vorthy is Chiiſt our paſchal Lamb 13 44 4 
„N Children of my God 16, 
22 Ve Seekers of God, whoſe 66 1 
„e ſerious Souls, draw near © 199 
'7 e Servants of God, your Maſter 42 1 
10e that paſs by, behold the Man 2 ; 


8 ION's a Garden wall'd around | 


9 a FO RT I" 9 
r En VARY 
* 


A "I Tor STORIES HT 4 
7 8 i _ 
* pb 


A HYMN to the HoLy Gyosr. 
: Extracted from the Ordination Office. 


'M _ Hor Ghost, our Souls in- 
pire, 

And lighten with. Celeſtial Fire; 

'Fhou the anointing Spirit art, 

Who deft thy ſeu'nfold Gifts impart; 

Thy bleſled Unction from above, 

Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Lo 
Illumine with perpetual Lignt 

The Dulneſs of our blinde Sight. 


=. Anoint and chear our ſoiled Face 
ib the Abundance of thy Grace. 


Keep far our Foes, give Pcace at home ; 
Where thou art Guide, no Ill can come. 


Teach us to know the FATHER, Sox, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One; | 
That through the Ages all along, 

= This, this may be our endleſs Song; 


= Praiſe Gop, from whom all Bleflings 


flow, | 
Praiſe, Him, all Creatures here below; 
Praiſe, Him, above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 


PraiſeFATHER, Sox, and Hor v Gos r. 
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PUBLIC WORSH TH 


H Y M N I. 
At the Opening of Worſhip, 
N OW may the Spirit's holy Fire, 
Haien from above, 
His waiting Family inſpire 
With Joy, and Peace, and Love! 


Thee we the Comforter confeſs; 
Unleſs thou'rt prefent here. 
Our Songs of Praiſe are vain Addreſs, 

We utter heartleſs Pray'r. 


Wake, heav'nly Wind, ariſe and comes 
Blow on the drooping Field; | 
Our be pions then ſhall breathe Perfume, 

fragrant Incenſe yield. 


Touch with a living Coal the Lig. 
That ſhall proclaim thy Word. ; 

And bid each awful Hearer "oy 
Attention to the Lord. 


Haſten the Reſtitution-Day, | 
Which now Corruption ſhrouds; 


New Heav'ns and new Earth e, 


With Niere! in the Couds. 
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A R from our Thoughts, vain World, be ort 
Let our religious Hours alone; {gone, 


O may our Eyes our Saviour ſee ! Sen 
* wait a Viſit, Lord, from the. 2 
O warm our Hearts with. holy BS -.. | of 
And kindle there a pure Defire ; Mag * 

. Come, our dear Jelus, from above; . on 
And feed our Souls with heav'nly Lore. et 

Bleſt Jeſus, what delicious Fare! | 2 


How ſweet thy Entertainments are! 
Never did Angels taſte, above, The 
\ Redecming Grace, and dying Love. 


ea 
Hail, great Immanuel, all Divine! 
In thee thy Father's Glories ſhine : _ 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
þ That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known | 
YZ H Y M N III. 20 
PUBLIC WORSHIP. 2 
ORD, we come before thee now, 5 = 
At thy Feet we bumbly bow; |, | 10 
Oh ! do not our Suit diſdainn, P. 
Shall we ſeck thee, Lord, in vain ? 0 
. on thee our Souls depend Nor 
In Compaſſion now deſceds- Nor 
Fill our Hearts with thy rich Grace, . 11s 


HB | Tune our Lips to fing * Praiſe, [il 


n 1 * RI 
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Fn chine own appointed Way, 
ow we ſeek thee here we ſtay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
'Till a Bleffing thou beſtow ; 
Send ſome Meſſage from thy Word, 
hat may Joy and Peace afford; : 
et thy Spirit now impart 1 | 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 


omfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
et the Time of Joy return ; 

hoſe that are caſt down, life . 
Make them ſtrong in Faith and Hope; 
rant that thoſe who ſeek may find 
Thee a God ſupremely kind : 


FX 


5e 
8, 


eal the Sick, the Captive free, 1 5 0 

et us all rejoice in thee, 15 + 17 6 
HY MN IV. The Same, 
OME, worſhip at Immanuel's Feet, b 4 


See in his Face what Wonders meet; 9 
ords are too feeble to expreſss = 
lis Worth, his Glory, or his Grace. 


Vhen ſhall we climb thoſe higher Skies, a 
here Storms and Tempeſts never riſe y |, 
here he unveils his lovely Face, ky: 
und ſhines and reigns the God of Grace? 


or Earth, nor Air, nor Sun, nor Stars, 1 
or Heav'n, his full Reſemblance bears; 
Iis Be-uties we can never trace 


Till! we behold Hard Face to F ace. 


* 4 7 5 
1 Y MN V. Aitg n · uk 


ITHER, 9 Poor, ye Sick, ye Blind, 
A Sin- diſorder'd trembling Throng $ 


To you the Goſpel calls, to you 
Melbaki's Bleflings all belong. 


Reaſon? s and Virtue's boaſting Sons 
Derive no Bleſſings from this Tree; 
For Sinners only Jeſus dy'd, 
= Then ſure I hear he dy'd for me. 
Tas wick our Griefs Meffab groan" dq, 
was with our Guilt his Soul was y'd; ; 
Our puniſhment he took, he bore, 
And Sinners liv'd when Jeſus dy'd. 


1 Awake, each Heart, -ariſe, each Soul, 

And j join the bliſsful Choirs above: 

OY, nothing tune our future Song, | 
But heav'nly Wiſdom, heav 'ply Love! 


HY M N VI. The Same. 


INNERS, obey the Gos rrI-Won o, 
8 Haſte to the Supper of our Lord; 
Be wiſe to know your glorious Day, 
All Things are ready, come away. 


1 
_ 


I 
FF 


Ready the Father is to own. __ 5 
And kiſs his late · returning Son 
= Ready the loving Saviour er 


4 And ſpreads for you his bleeding OY 
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Ready the Spirit of bis 5 
Juſt now the ſtony Heart to move; © 
T' apply, and witneſs with the Blood, 5 


And waſh, and ſeal you Sons of God. 


Ready for you the Angels wait, 

To triumph in your bleſt Eftate 3 
Tuning their Harps, they long to praiſe 
The Wonders of Redeeming Grace. 


Come then, ye Sinners, to your Lord, 
To Hap ineſs in Chriſt reſtor'd : 

His p coffe r'd Benefits embrace. 

The Plenitude of GosPEL- GRACE, 


HY MN VII. The Same. 


ET ev 'ry mortal Ear attend, 
And ev'ry Heart rejoice, 
The Trumpet of the GospeL ſounds 
With an inviting Voice. 


Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving Souls, 
That ced upon the Wind, 

And vainly ſtrive with earthly Toys 
To fill an empty Mind ; 


Eternal Wiſdom hath prepar'd | 
A Soul-reviving ages 
And bids our orion ta . 


The rich Proviſion to 
3 B * 


— 
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AW 
Ho! ye that pant for living Streams, 
And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging Thirſt 


With Springs that never dry. 


Dear God, the Treaſures of thy Love 

Are everlaſting Mines, 

Deep as our helpleſs Mis'ries are, 
And boundleſs as our Sins. 


The happy Gates of Gospel. Grace 
Stand open Night and Day; 

Lord, we are come to ſeek Supplies, 
And drive our Wants away, 


H M N VII. Thankſgiving. BW 7 
= Bei O my Soul, the living God, 80 
By Call home thy Thoughts that rove a- ( 
et all the Pow'rs within me join {bro 1 ; 
in Work and Worſhip ſo divine. 7 
# ©: Bleſs, O my Soul, the God of Grace; 8 -. . Mie 
His Favours claim thy bigheſt Praiſe: 5 
Why hould the Wonders he hath wrought 


I Be loſt in Silence and forgot ? | "B'S IJ 
tis he, m my Soul, chat ſent bits 1 If o 
Too die for Crimes which thou haſt 8 I 


He owns the Ranſom, and for ire 


= The hourly Follies of our Lich, 3 [2 
. Our Youth decay d, his over —— > An 
Hi Mercy cromns our growing ha q 
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8o far the Riches of his. Grace 


Is ſuch as tender Parents feel: 
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E 

e ſatisſies our Mouth with Good, 

and fills our Souls with heav'nly Food. 

Let the whole Earth his Pow'r confeſs, 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace: 

he Gentile with the Jew ſhall j join — i 

In Work aud Worſhip ſo divine.  . 


H y \ N IX. The Same. 


Y Soul, repeat his Praiſe, 
Whoſe Mercies are ſo great: 
Whoſe Anger 1s ſo flow to rule, 
So ready to abate. l in 


High as the Heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the Ground we 8 


Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. 


The Pity of the Lord, * 7 % % „ 
To thoſe that. fear his 3 R 


He knows our feeble Frame. 1 


Our Days are as the Graſs, its 8 | 
Or like the Morning Flowr 3  * 7, 
If one ſharp Blaſt ſweeps o'er the Fields, ©: = 
It withers in an Hour. E 
Bur thy Compaſſions, Lord. Th 
To endleſs Years. endure ; 


And Children 5 Children * nd 
N Word of Promiſe ſure, 


* 


— 


[ 8 | J : 
HN. 
GOD's Goodneſs to his People. 


HE Lord ſupplies his People's Need, 
Jehovah is his Name; 
In Paſtures freſh he makes them feed 
Beſide the hving Stream. 


He brings their wand' ring Spirits back, 

When they forſake his Ways; : 

And leads them, for his Mercy's Sake, 
In Paths of Truth and Grace | 


He 

When they walk thro' the Shades of Death, f 
His Preſence is their Stay 
A Word of his ſupporting Breath 

= Drives all their Fears away, 


3 "3 His Hand in Sight of all their Foes 
Y YA Dotz ſtill their Table ſpread; 

Their Cup with Bleſſings overflows, | 

His Oil anoints their Head, ' 


The ſure Proviſions of our God 
3 4 Attend us all our Days: 3 
O may his Houſe be our Abode, 


And all our Work his Praiſe! ] 
HYMN XI Morning Worſhip. ' - | 3 

Lord, how many are our Foes, - WI 

In this weak State of Fleſh and Blood! ; 
2 Our Peace they daily diſcompoſe, e (B. 


— 
13 
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But our Defence e and 2910 20 is God. bin! N 
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CL I 
ir'd with the Burdens of the Day, 3. 
To«thee we rais'd an Ev'ning Cry; 
I'boy-heard'ſt when we began to pray» 

And thine almighty Help was nigh, 
Supported by thine heav'nly Aid, 
e laid us down and ſlept ſecure; 
Not Death ſhould make our Hearts afraid, 
Though we ſhould ſleep and riſe no more. 
But God ſuſtain'd us all the Night! 
Salvation doth to God belong: 
Ile rais'd our Head to ſee the Light, 
0 And he ſhall have our Morning Song, 


A 


ISE, our Souls, to praiſe the Care = 

\. Of Jeſus: true and good: | = 

Sing to him whoſe Robes appear 1 0 

As newly dipt in Blood. _ 
By his Pow'r we live to ſee 4: "IM 
The Dawning of another D ye˖/ 


Farther favour'd may we be, 
When here no more we ſtay, 
O may we in Righteouſneſs, 
In Jeſu's Arms awake ; | 
And the Joys the Saints poſſeſs, 
. With them ere long partake ! 
With our common Father fit, 


And in his heav'nly Kingdom praiſe | 
(Bowing down before his Feet) 
The Riches of his Grace, 


2 To guard us from Evils, 


—— * 3 * Hah 
1 c PETS, 
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H Y MN XIII. The Same. 
OME, let us adore 2 
_4 The Lord's gracious Hand 
(Our Great GovER NO,) 
Who gave a Command 
And Charge to his Angels 
To watch round our Bed, 


From Dangers and Dread. 


Our Shepherd alone, 

_ The Lord let us bleſs, 
ho reigns on the Throne 
The Prince of our Peace; 

Who evermore ſaves us 
By ſnedding his Blood; 
All hail, holy jeſus 
Our Lord and our God ! 


We daily will ſing 
"uy Merits, thy Praiſe, 
Thou merciful Spring 
Of Pity and Grace! 
Thy Kindneſs for ever 
To Men we will tell; 
And ſay, our dear Saviour 
Redeems us from Hell. 


Preſerve us in Love, 


While here we abide; 55 f 
% ͤ è⅛!Q 7, Sond. rok 
Nor cover, nor hide oy 
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Thy glorious Sinai 
Till joyful we fee | 
The beautiful Viſion 
Completed in thee. 


H Y MN XIV. The Same, 


HRIST, whoſe Glory fills the Skies; 
Chrift, the true, the only Mgt 
n of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Triumph o'er the Shades of Night; 
ay-Spting from on higb, be near, 
ay-Star in our Hearts appear. 


ark and chearleſs is the Morn, 
Unaccompany'd by thee ; 

yleſs is the Day's Return, 

Till thy Mercy's Beams we ſec. 
ord, thy inward Light impart, 

lad our Eyes, and warm each Heart, 


iſit ev'ry Soul of thine, 

Pierce the Gloom of Sin and Grief 

Il with Radiancy divine, 

Scatter all our Unbelief ; 

ore and more thyſelf diſplay, 

ining to the perfect Day. | | 
HY M N XV. Evening Worſhip. 

HE Saviour who kept us To-day, 
The Lamb who takes our Sins ay, 

Our thankful Souls ſhall bleſs ; | 
hou worthy art, O Son of God, 


f endleſs Praiſe ; for in thy Blood | - ll 
Saints ſweetly reſt in Peace. vw 
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We'll la ay us down, and "AV our Low, 

With all thy Angels üs will guard; 
Our Souls to thee we truſt: 

Thou ſhalt (for thou art able) keep 

Our Souls among the Fellowſhip 

Of Saints through thee made juſt. 


HY M N XVI. The Same. 


OW, from the Altar of our Hearts 
Let Incenſe Flames ariſe; 15 | 
Aſſiſt us, Lord, to offer up 
Our Ev'ning Sacrifice, 


Awake, our Love, awake, our r Joy; | 
Awake, our Heart and Tongue; 

Sleep not when Mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into a Song. | 


: Minutes and Mercies multiply'd 
Have made up all this Day; 
Minutes came quick, but Mercies were 
More fleet and free than they. 


New Time, new Favours, and new Joys, Ti 
W Do a new Song require; 
=. *Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, To. 
13 Accept our Heart s Den, © 7 

Lord of our Time, whoſe Hand bath bt 15 
1 New Time upon our Score; Hel 
= Thee may we praiſe for all our Lime, J 


When Time all be . e 1 
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H.Y M N XVII. Morning or Evening, . 
God, how endleſs is thy Love! = 
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Evening new; 
And Morning Mercies, from above, 

Gently diſtil like early Dew. 
Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtain of the Night, 


Great Guardian of our ſleeping Hours; A 
Thy ſov'reign Word reſtores the Light, =— 
nd quickens all our drowſy Pow'rs, .H 


We yield our Pow'rs to thy Command, 

To thee we conſecrate our Pays; 2 
Perpetual Bleſſings from thy Hand | 1 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe. 7 


HY M N XVIII. 
On the LoRD's Day. 
e is the Day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the Hours his own; ; ' Mt 
Let Heav'n rejo ce, let Earth be glad, 9 

And Praiſe ſurround the Throne. _ 
To-day Chriſt roſe, and left the Dead 

And Satan's Empire fell; w 
To-day the Saints his Triumphs ſpread, 

And all his Wonders tell. 10 | 
Hoſanna to th' anointed King, 7 
To David's holy Son! „33 
Help * O Lord ; deſcend, and bring 


: | 
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Salvation from ay Throne, 
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[ 14 * 5 
1 in the higheſt Strains 
The Church on Earth can raiſe! 


- The 8 Heav'ns in which he len, 88 

give him nobler Praiſe, L ik 
Hu MN XIX. Phe Same. 

3 ELCOME, ſweet Day of Ref, — 

3 That ſaw the Lord ariſe ; ; , 


Welcome to this reviving Breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing Eyes! 


The King himſelf comes near, 
A And feaſts his Saints.to-day: 
ate we may fit, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


7 Day amjdſt the Place 
| 4 F Where our dear God hath been, 
5 Tack ſweeter than ten thouſand rigs 478 
Ol pleaſurable Sin. N 


N F 4 Bid, Lord, our Souls to lay a * | 
8 ® In fock-a Frame as this; nm | | 
And when thou call'ſt for them a Y. - 7 
= Waft them to e 1 8 SF, | 


1 1 M N XX. The Same. 1 


SWEET 3 is the Work, O God, our King, h 
To rae ang Name, ive T banks, oY 
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e ſhew th Love 4 Morning e 12 
dee pt” EY 


Y And talk o all thy 
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rs l 
Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 


o mortal Care ſhould ſeize our Breaſt ; 
O may our Hearts in Tune be found, 


a Ba 


Like David's Harp of ſfolema Sound”! 


Dur Hearts ſball triumph in thee, Lord, 

And bleſs thy Work, and bleſs thy Word"; 
hy Works of Grace, how bright they LY 
ow deep thy Counſels ! how divine! 


D may we ſee, and hear, and know; 
hat Mortals cannot reach below: 
ay all our Pow'rs find ſweet „ige 

a Chriſt's eternal World of Joy. 


ne MN . 
Lon ging for the Houſe of Gd. 


=} ORD of the Worlds above. _- 


How, pleaſant and how fair 
The Dwellings of thy 1 


Thy earthly Temples are! 
o his Abode, I With warm Defire, 


y Soul, aſpite,: / To ſee thy back 
O happy Souls that pray, 


Where God appoints to hear! _ Nr 


O happy Men that pay 


Their conſtant Service there! 


hey 7 Chriſt | That love the Way 


till; . * Z10n's wilt * = 


\nd wen aber De 11510 enen 
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They go from Strength to Strength, 
Through this dark Vale of Tears; 
"Till each arrives at length. 
ill each in Hear“ n appears. 
O glorious Seat; Us thither bring, 
- Our God and King, To kiſs thy Feet! 


The Lord his People loves: N 
His Hand no with-holds 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From Hong and pious: Souls. 
Thrice happy Whoſe Spirit truſts. 
O God of Raga, Alone in thee ! 


H Y M N XXL The Same. | 


"Jv pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are ! 


* 


Fb new- born Soul both longs and faints 


| | To meet th' Aſſemblies of the Saints, 
| HBleſt are the Souls that find a, Place 


3 Within the Temple of thy Grace l 


3 There they behold thy gentler Rays, | 
And ſeek thy Face, a and learn thy Praiſe, 


. Bleſt are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſet 
E To find the Way to Zion's Gate; 


God is their Strength, and-thro'? the 4 


9 ned lean upon their HOP God. "75 
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Oh may we walk with growing Strepgth, . 
„Fill we all meet in Heav'n at length: 
Till all before Chriſt's Face appear, 


And join in nobler Worſhip there! 


H Y M N XXIII. Offices of Carsr, 


OIN all the glorious Names c 
J Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, 7 
hat Mortals ever knew, 4 
That Angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean ] Too mean to ſet 


To ſpeak his Worth, Our Saviour forth. 


But, O what gentle Terms, = 
What condeſcending Ways, "= 
Doth our Redeemer uſe | 
To teach his heav'nly Grace! # 4 
My Soul, with Joy {| What Forms of Lore 
And Wonder ee He bears for thee, [x | 


Great Prophet of our God, 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Namie * 4 
By thee the joyful News. 


1 


Of our Salvation came ; 2 
he joyful News Of Hell fubdw'd, 
Of Sins r n, And Peace with 
[Heay” n. 


Jeſus our great Hig h Prieſt 

Offer his Blood ta dy'd; 
5 Thow xuilty Sinner, ſeek 
2 5 No Sacrifice In et 5 


— 


His pow'rful Blood | And now it pleads 
Did once atone, | Before the 1 hrone. 
Thou dear almighty Lord, 
= . Our Conqu'ror, and our King: 
= - Thy Scepter, and thy Sword, 
„Thuy reigning Grace we ang. g 
= Thine is the Pow'r;- | In willing Bonds, 
O may we fit | Beneath thy Feet! 
| H Y M N XXIV. The Same. 
| RRAV P in mortal Fleſh, 
Chriſt like an Angel ot 
3 % And holds the Promiſes _ 
* And Pardons in his Hands: | 
* = Commiſion'd from To make his Grace 
* Father's Throne, | To Mortals khowns 


Be thou our Counſellor, 1 
Our Pattern, and our Guide! Sh; 


And through this deſert Land 
= BY Still keep us near thy Side! 

O let our Feet Nor rove, nor ſeck 
Ne'er run aſtray, The crooked Way! Cu 


Y | We'd hear our Shepherd's WE: 
> Whoſe watchful Eye doth — 5 
Poor wand'ring Souls among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep; | + 
3 Ile feeds his Flock, His Boſom „ 
He calls their Names, The tender Lambs. 


K mam a 
* * * ac af N 


* 19 1 6 
To 25 dear Surety's Hands, 
My Soul, commend thy Ow 
He anſwers and fulfils Ts 
His Father's broken Laws: = 
Believing Souls | For Chriſt b 41 

ow free are ſet ; Their dread ul ebr. 4 


Their Advocate appears 
For their Defence on high; 
The Father bows his Ears, 
And lays his Thunder „ ON 2 
ot all that Hell Shall turn his Heart, 4 f 
Or Sin can ſay His Love 3 5 A 1 


ot 1 
3 


3 


* 
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Then let our Sbuts ariſe; * 4 
And tread the Tempter downz 3 I 
_ B+ -- 
Our Captain leads us forth * + 4 
To Conqueſt and a e . | A Y 


A feeble Saint I Tho! Death and n 
Shall win che Day, Obſtruẽt 1 Way. 4M 


HYMN XXV. 1 

CurIsT our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, NY 1 

cation, and Redemption. 1054 = 

URY?D in Shadows of the Night., 
We lie, till Chriſt reſtores the l 5 42 


Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
Aud chafe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 4 


54 ; 


9 
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| 55 

Loſt guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
Lill the atoning Blood appears: 
Then they awake from deep Diſtreſs, 

And ſing“ the Lord our Righteouſneſs.” 
1 * behblds where Satan reigns,  - 
& Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains: 
He ſets the Pris'ners free, and breaks 
The Iron Bondage from our Necks. 
Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs, _ 
& Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Righteouſneſs : 
& Thou art our mighty All, may we 
& Give our,whole Selves, O Lord, to thee ! 


=_—_ HY M N 'XXVI. The Same. 
23 Hen berry is the Night! + | | 
1 That hangs upon our Eyes, © 
Till Chriſt with his reviving Light 0 


= Over our'Souk-ariſe! | OS 
Our guilty Spirits dread C 5 
To meet the Wrath of Heav'n! | G 
But in his Righteouſneſs array'd, 
1 g 3 * | | 4 
Me ſee our Sins forgiv'n. 
= Unholy and im pure C 
Are all our Thoughts and Ways; | S 
E His Hands infected Nature cure + * IC 
Wich ſanctifying Grace. ©, WA 
The Pow'rs of Hell agree: 1 4 
LE To hold our Souls in vain; EIS | 
. 


3 * 5 


Come, viſit ev'ry waiting Mind, 


* * »- n 501 ö bw © 


21 10 oh 
Je ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


ord, we adore thy Ways 

1 hat bring us near to God; 

Thy ſov'reign Pow'r, thy bealing GS. 
nd thine atoning Blood. 


_ HY M N XXvIt. 
To the HOLY GHOST. 


IREATOR Spirit, by whoſe Add 
The World's Fqundariobs firſt were los, 


0 


dome, pour thy Joys on Human Kind 3 
From Sin and Sorrow ſet us free, 
and make us Temples worthy thee. vide 


O Source 6f uncreated Heat, | A 
The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! „ 
Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire, 
Our Hearts with. heav'nly Love inſpire, i 
Come, and thy ſacred Union bring, 
To ſanctify us while we ting. | _- 


Create all new, our Wills controul, 
Subdue the Rebel in our Soul; 


3 


| Chaſe from our Minds th infernal Foe,  ' 


And Peace, the Fruit of Faith, beſtow ; 
And, leſt again we go aſtray, 
Protect and guide us in thy . 
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Immortal Honours, *endleſs Fame, 
Attend th' almighty Father's Name: 
The Saviour Son be glorify d, 
Who for loſt Man's Redemption hl 


And equal Adoration be, nh + 
Eternal Comforter, to thee l. 77 


n . xxVIII. 
— The Same. i; 


NOME, Holy Ghoſt, our Hearts inſpire, 
* Let us thine Influence rove; dT 1 
9 Sehe of the old e of IE A 


= Fountain of Li and Love. if 


4 Come, Holy Ghoſt (fot; mov'd' by thee,” f 
| 1 The e Prophets ſpoke ) 
Vriock the Truth, thyſelf the Key, 

4 © Uvſeal the ſacred Book. 138 


Expand thy Wings, prolific Done, 
Brood o'erour Nature's Night; 

. our gitorder'd Spirits move, 5 
And let there now be Light. 


Gos thro',himfelf we then ſhall know, $5 

It thou wirbin us ſhine; eat; 
And ſound; with all thy Saints beloiks, "ll 

3 . 8 of le 1 48 . hy 
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;reat Comforter; deſcend and bri ing 


in heav'nly Hoſt declare his Birth! 


65 23 4 
1 Y MN XXIX. The ame. 


Hy ſhould the Children of a Lg 
Go mourning all their Days Prov! 1 


Some Tokens of thy Grace. | ' 


oft thou not dwell in all thy Saints, 


And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n? . 
hen wilt thou baniſh our Coal, 


And ſhew our Sins forgiv'n ? ELT 
ſure each Conſcience of i It's Part ot ” 
In the Redeemer's Blood, 5 we 


Ind bear thy Witneſs in each Heart,” 


That it is born of God. TT ot 


hou art the: Earneſt of his W | 90.7 n 
The Pledge of Joys to come: « 
ay thy bleſt Wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Safely. convey us home 11 0 


H.-Y MN XXX. Cun197% Birth. 2 


HE King of Glory ſends bis Son, 55 : 1 


To mike his Entrance on this Earth: : 
chold the Midnight bright as none? els 


F, 
=_ 


bout the young Redeemer's Head, 
hat Wonders and what Glories TY Seat 
in unknown! Star aroſe, and led Wy 7 a 
he eaſtern Sa ges to his F cet. 
ine i Auna both conſpire 
he Infant Sayiour to proclaims 


i I . 


1 n 
ol 3 Ly Cans” 


. 
Inward they felt the ſacred Fire, 
And bleſs' the Babe, and own'd bis Name 


Let jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with'Scorn ; 
Our Souls adore th' eternal God, 
Who condeſcended to be born. 


H YMN, > 4.4 + The Same, 


ARK, the Herald-Angels ing 
Glory to the new- born King! 
Peace on Earth, and Merc mild, 
God and Sinners 5 5 45 


Joy ful, all ye Nations, riſe, 

Join the Triumphs of the Skies; 
ature, riſe and worſhip him, 

Who was born in Bethlehem. 


Chriſt, by higheſt Heav'n zdor'd, | 


2 N Chriſt, the everlaſting Lord; 


Late in Time behold him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin's Womb. 


Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th” incarnate Deity! | 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t' appear, 
Jeſus pur Immanuel here. 


Hail, the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace „ 
Hail, the Sun of Righteouſneſs ! W119: 3 

| Light and Life around he brings, E 

E ARis'n with Healing 3 in his Wings. N 


Me 


And rejoice eternally. 


Ts 0 
Mild he lays his Glory by, 1 ÞB 
Born that Men no more may die: 4 
Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, | | 
Born to give them ſecond Birth, 


Come, Deſiie af Nations, come, 

Fix in us thy heav'nly Home; 

Riſe, the Woman's condu ring Seed, ? 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent s Head, 


Adam's Likeneſs now efface, 

Stamp thine Image in its Place; „ 
Second Adam from above, | SF 3 
Work it in us by thy Love. | "2s 7 


Ei Y M N XXXII. The Same 


HAT, 800 News the Angels bring 
What” lad Tidings of our King pl 
Chriſt rhe Lor © 1s born To. day. 
Chriſt who takes our Sins awa 
He who rules in Heav'n and acth, | . 
Hath in Bethlehem bis Birth; n : =, 
Him ſhall all his People ſee, 12 = 


Lift your Hearts and Voices high, 
With Haſapnas, fill the Sky; 
Glory be to God above! 
God i is infinite in Love! | | 
Peace on Earth, Good - will to Mes! 

Now ahve) us our 1 s ten: 5 


U P * ; / 


* 2 _ 
„% 


T '26 7 — 
Angels, join with us if Praiſe, | 
Help to fing Redeeming Grace, 


Now the Wall is broken down, 
Now the Goſpel is made known: 


Now the Door is open wide, 


Chriſt for Je and Gentike-dy'd— 
All who feel the weight of Sin, 
All who languiſh to be clean, 

All who for Redemption groan, 
May be ſav'd by Faith alone. 


Jeſus is the lovely Name, | 
This the Angel 99 proclaim ; _ 
He mall all his People ſave, 
They in hi n Re N have; 
When they ſee themſelves undone, 
They take Refuge in the Sor! 
They ſhall all be born again, 
And with him in Glory reign. 


Shout, ye Nations of the Earth, 


Sing the Triumphs of his Birth: 
All the World is by him bleſt: 


Sound his Praiſe from Eaſt to Win "mf 


Jews and Gentiles jointly fin 


Chriſt our common Lord and King; 
Chriſt our Life, our Joy, Our Sg; . 


To Eternity prolong: 


HY MN XXXUI. The bees 


ATH ER, our Hearts we lift 
Up to thy gracious Throne, 
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And bleſs thee for the precious Gift 

Of thine incarnate Son : 
The Gift unſpeakable 3 
We thankfully receive... 
And to the World thy Goodneſs tell : 

O may we to thee live!! 
Jeſus, the holy Child, 

Doth by his Birth deelare, 

hat God and Man are reconcil'd, 

And one in him we are. | 45 
Salvation thro' his Name 5 | : 
To loſt Manxind is givin, © nt! 
and loud his infant Cries proclaim 

A Peace *twixt Earth and Heav'n, 


A Peace on Earth he brings, 
Which never more ſhall end! 4 
PFrhe Lord of Hoſts, the King of Kingt, 
Declares himſelf our Friend; | 5 
Aſſumes our Fleſh and Blood, 
That we his Spir't may gain; 
The everlaſting Son of God, l 
The mortal Son of Man. F423 
O may we all receive 
The new-born Prince of Peace, 
und meekly in his Spirit live, 
And in his Love increaſe! 
Till he conveys us Home, 
e. Cry ev'ry Soul aloud, 2 
Come, thou Deſire of Nations, come, 
And take us all to Gd! 
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The Circumciſion. of CHRIST. | 12 
CEE, my Soul, with Wonder ſes 

'L The incarnate Deiey 

Human®Nature he aflumes, . Til 


He to ranſom Sinners eomes * | 

He was not conceiv'd in Sing 
He was infinitely clean :. 

Him no ſinful Spot diſguis'd, 

Yet, lo! he was circumcis'd. 


He fulfill'd all Righteouſnefs, Shes H 


Standing in our legal Place; | AL 
Prom the Cradle to the Croſs, ö. 5 
All he did, he did for us, 101 
Hie did all our Woes retrieve, - , 7 
He expir'd that we might livre: ; 
By his Stripes our Wounds are heal'd, 
By his Blood our Peace is ſenl d. Pe 
Jeſu's Pain ptocures our Eaſe, 9 W 
Jeſu's Death is our Releaſe: | 
Jeſu's Croſs ob ains our Crown, . B. 


| 4 jeſu's 3 our Throne. 


Lord, conform uß to thy Dea tn.. Ne 
Bid our Sins yield up their Breath z heb 


4 By thy Reſurrection's Pow'r, © . 


2 „ | 1 
Make our Souls to Glory ſoar. A 
Circumciſe our filthy Hearts, 7 7 47 


Purify our inward Parts; | -.'. i 


* 0 


W 
* N — 


1 1. 

ord, deſtroy the carnal Mind, 
hat in thee we Peace may find 
n thy Righteouſneſs array'd, 

et us triumph, and be glad; 

et us walk with thee in White, 
Till we fee thy Face i in Light. 


HY M N XXXV. _ 
Cunis r'“ 8 Compaſſion for the T empted. 


ITH Joy we me litate the Grace 

Of our High Prieſt above; 
is Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


ouch'd with a Sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame; 


Je kriows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame.. 


e in the Days of feeble Fleſh _ 
Pour'd out his Cries-and Tears; 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry Member bears. 


4 
le'll never quench the ſmoakmg F lax 255 :% 

, But raiſe it'to a Flame ; | +. 
he bruiſed Reed he never breaks, _ 

Nox ſcorns the meaneſt Nam. 


hen, let our humble Faith addreſs: 
His Merey, and his-Pow'r ; 
e mall obtain deliv'ring Gradef 
ens, Haar,, fowl 


Fx. . 
H Y'M NXXXVT. WO! 
Cnrz5T"'s Paſſion, _ 
ee that pals by „ behold the Man, 
The Man o 12 condemn'd . you; 
The Lamb of God, for Sinners ſlain,. 
_ Weeping to Calvary purſue, _ 
His ſacred Limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With Nails they faiten to the Waod-— 
His ſacred Limbs—expos'd and bare, 
Or only: cover*d with his Blood. 


See there! his Temples crown'd with Thorns, 
His bleeding Hands extended wide, 
His ſtreaming Feet transfixt and torn, 
N The Fountain guſding from has Side, 
E Oh, thou dear ſuff'ring Son of God, 
2 How doth th 6h to Sinners move! 
* 9 Hel us to Catc 2 precious Blood, 

elp us to taſte thy dying Love, 
The Earth could to her Center _ 
Aa Conruls'd while her Creator dy'd!. 
4 O may our inmoſt Nature —4 1 
And bow with Jeſus erucify'd ! 


At thy laſt Gaſp, the Graves aifplay's 
Their Horrors to the upper Skies; 

O that our Souls might burfl the Shade, 

And, quicken'd by thy Death, atiſe! 

The Rocks could feel thy nl 'rfal Death, 
And tremble, and aſun 171 
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O rend with thy expiring/Breath,/' '', | - 


The harder Mable of our Heart! 
H Y MN XXXVII. 

_ [\Cnr157's Snfferings and Glory. 

NET” for a Tune of lofty Praiſe, 


To great Jehovah's equal Son; ; 


| Awake, my Voice, in heav*nly Lays, 


Tell the great Wonders he hath done. 


Down to this baſe, this ſinful Eartb, 
He came to raiſe our Nature high ; 
He came t'atone almighty Wrath, 
Jeſus the God was born to die. 

Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death, 
Th' almighty Captive Pris'ner lay: 
Th' almighty Captive left the Earth, 

And raſe to everlaſting Day. 5 
Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 

Up to his Throne of ſhining Ones 7 
See what immoital Glories fit 

Round the fweet Beauties of his Face. 


Amongſt a'thouſand Harps and Songs, 
Jeſus, the God exalted reign ?? & 
O may has Praiſe. fill all our Tongues, 
And echo to the heay'nly Plain“ 
NYM N XXXVII. The Same. 
HAT equal Hondur ſhall we bring 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb? 


5 2 * ts - 
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Since all the' Notes. that Angels oe be "1 
Are far inferior to thy Name! 14 


Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and au | 

Worthy to riſe, and live, and rei gu 7 | 
At his almighty Father's Side.” LY 


Pow'r and: Dei bars his Due, "yy 


Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's'Bar ; 
Wiſdom belongs to. Jeſus too, 


1 Tho! he was cha gd with Madneſs here. 


Honour immottgl muſt be paid, po 121k 
= Inſtead of Scandal, and of Scorns 
While Glory ſhines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn. 

= Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore our Sins, and Curſe, oy Pain; 
Let Angels ſound his ſacred, Name, 

| And every Creature ſay, Amen! 


H x NM N XXXIX, 


CHRis,T's ReſutreRion. 


ESUS, who dy'd a World to ſave, dor 
Revives and rifes from the G rave, Yo 
” By his almighty Pow'r ; 


The 

| 4 Fek Sin, and Death, and Hell ſet * U 
. He ca and i leads Captivity, i eb 
* lden to die no more, 2 if - | As 
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bildren of God, look up and ſee 
our Saviour oloath'd with Majeſty, 
Triumphant o'er the Tomb: 
d. {ive o'er your Griefs, caſt off your Fearty 
In Heav'n your Manſions he prepares, 
And ſoon will take you Home, 


is Church is till ys * and Crown, 
e looks with Love and Pity doun, | 
On her he did redeem ; 
taſtes her Joys, he feels her Woes, 
und prays that ſhe may ſpoil her are. 7 
And ever reign with ham. 


Y may we all from Sin awake, 

May all in Heav'n our Places take, 
Near our exalted Head ! 5 
ay all our Souls to Heav'n aſpire, |; | 

inn Thought, in Will, in ** Nan, 533 


To carnal Pleaſures dead 


HYMN XL. The. Same. 


HE Sun of Righteouſneſs appearts 
To ſet in Blood no more : 
dore the Scatt' rer of. your Fears, 


Vour riſing God adore. 


The Saints, when he reſign'd his Rreath, Py 
I. Unclos'd their ſlee Yes: 25 
ie breaks again the Bands of Death, 
* * the Dead ariſe! 


8 


Alone the Ireidful Rave heran, 
Alone tbe Wine preſs tro dg 

He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a Man, Agent 
He riſes as a God. einne e 


In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early Riſe 

To him who breaks the Gates of folly | 
And opens Paradiſe, 97 p ; 0 


HY MN XII. Cusn ler's Aſcenſion 


LAP your bab ye People all, 
0 Praiſe the God on whom ye call; 
Lift your Voice, and ſhout his Praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſov'reign en 


lleſus is gone up on high, . 

Takes his Seat above the sky: At yt | 
Shout the Angel-Choirs aloud, (TE 

© Echoing to the Trump of Gods ade 


Sons of Men, the Triumph join, Our 
Praiſe him with the Hoſts divine; 6 C 
Emulate the heav*nly Pow” rs,. Rai 
Their victorious Lord is e I T 
= Shout the God enthron'd above, . 1 Swe 
Trumpet forth his conqu ring Love 3. 1 


Praifes to our Jeſus 6 Ei 
Praiſes to our glorious ing! * 


Pow'r is all to Jeſus giv'n, e 
Pow'r o'er Hell, and Earth, and Heav' P 8 


e 


m' 


1 7 


n; 


| | That cloath'd. himſelf in Clay, ir I 


le took the Tyrant's Sting away, * 


I 38 ]] 
Jeſus, Pow'r to us impart, '/ IT 
Then we'll praiſe with all our Heart, - 


HYMN XLII. The Same. 
OSANNA to the Prince of I. ight, 2 


. 


Enter'd the Iron Gates of AN, z 
And tore the Bars away! Us 


Death is no more the King of Downs; 
Since our Immanuel roſe ; - 


And ſpoil'd our;helliſh Foes. _ - 


See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 4 

And to his Father flies, 1 

With Scars of Honour in hid? F leſh, 2 
And Triumph in his Eyes! i 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings down; 
Our Jeſus fills the middle Seat 
Of the celeſtial Throne. | wy 


Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues, .. 
To reach his ble{s'd: Abode :: |, __ _ 

Sweet be the Accents of our Songs 1 2 
To our incarnate God. _— "IJ 


Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Sang, 
| our ſweeteſt Voices ra; ſe ; 
Let Heav'n, and all created Things, 
Sound our Immanuel's Praiſe, | 


_H Y M N XLII. The Same. 
ATL the Day that ſees him rife, 

L Raviſh'd from our wiſhful Eyes ; 
Chriſt, awhile to Mortals giv'n, _ 


. Re-aſcends his native Hea vn. 


There the pompous Triumph waits, 
Lift your Heads, eternal Gates! pp wo 
«© Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 
© Take the King of Glory in.“ 


Circl'd round with Angel-Pow'rs, 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, r; 
Conqu'ror o'er Death, Hell, and Sin, 
Take the King of Glory in 
Him though higheſt Heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves: 
Though returned to bis Throne, 
S ill he calls Mankind his own. 


See, he lifes his Hands above ; 


See, he ſhews the Priats of Love; 
Hark ! his gracious Lips beftow _ 
Bleſſings on his Church below: 
Still for us he intercedes, ö 
Prevalent his Death he pleads: 
Next himſelf prepares our Place 
Harbinger of human Race. 


Maſter (may we ever ſay), 


Taken from our Head to-day, 


See thy faithful Servants, ſe! 7. 
Ever gazing up to thee © 


R nnn 
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(9 1 
Grant, though parted from our Sight, 
High above yon azure Height, 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, 
Seeking thee beyond the Skies. | 
Ever upward may we move, ” 5 
Wafted on the Wings of Love; 
Looking.when gur Lord, nall come, 
Longing, gaſping after Home! 
here may we with thee remain, 
Partners of thinc:endleſs Reign: 
There thy Face unclouded lee, 4 
Find our Heav'n of Heav'ns in thee „5 4 
Ceuais res Interceſſion. 
| ELL !»thel Redeemer's gow 
II appear before our God, 
To ſprinkle o'er the flaming Ihrone 
Wich his htoning Blood, 9 


4 

No firy Vengeance now, | 
No burning Wrath comes down g 1 
Juſtice calls for Sinners” Blog l, 


The Saviour ſhews his OW. 
Befors e Eee, „ 
Our humble Suit he moves: il 
be Father lays his Thunder by, 

And looks, and ſmiles, and loves, I 
Now may our gorfol „ 'Y 
Our Maker's H dur Ang; 
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Jeſus the Prieſt receives our 2 
And bears them to the King. 


HY MN XLV. The Same. 


IFT up your Eyes to th' heav'nly Seat 
Where your Redeemer ſtays; 
Kind Interceſſor, there he ſits, 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 
"Twas well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital Blood; 
Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the IS 
And then aroſe to God. 
Petitions now and Praiſe may ite, | 
And Saints their Off rings bring; ea 


8 The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice M 


Preſents them to the King 7 eit 


Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, f Bo 


Hoſanna in the high'ſt! 


To God, and to his Chri 


H Y MN XLVI. Praifing Cixzer, WI 


WAKE, and ſing the Song 
Of Moſes, and the Lamb; 
Wake ev'ry Heart, and ev'ry Tongue, 
To praiſe the Saviour's Name, 


Sing of his dying e, 5 
Sing of his riſing PW r, 
Sing how he intercedes abo e „ 


For thoſe whoſe Sins he bore,” 
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Sing 'till we feel our * | in 
Aſcending with our Tongues ; 

ping till the Love of Sin departs, 1 
And Grace inſpires our Songs, 1 


at 


Sing till we hear Chriſt fay, 

« Your Sins are all forgiv'n ; 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry Day, 
Till we all meet in Heav'n. 


HYMN XLVII. The gane 


OME, my Brethren, Iſr'el's Race, 
3 And hear me bleſs my King; 
ear me my Beloved praiſe, | 
My Jeſus do I fing +420 
either hear my Song alone, _ 
But help, O help me, to en. 1 
Jeſus, our Creator's Sons _— 
Jeſus! that lovely Name. 


Others ſing their: Time away, 
r. Who * never knew: - 
Vught not we to paſs our Day 
In Joy and Singing too? 
Others have they Cauſe to bleſs ? 
The Children of the King have more; 
They have Chriſt, their Ri hteouſneſs, 
Their Glory, Peace, and Pow'r! 


Pow thy Throne, thou Son of God! 
'- | And with a e Coal 7 


* Jeſus is worth * to receive 


Oft Him that fits upon the, T 


E 
From the * ſtain'd Pr. Blood, 
Inſpi:e each drowſy Soul. | 


slaughter'd Lamb, who, * OY 


Or fully who can ſing thy Praiſe-?: 
Lori, we fail in Hymns below, 
Teach! h us heav fly Lays, 
> Y * N. XLVIII. 1 
CHRIST worſhipped by all His Creatures. 


OME; let: us join our chearful Songs 
With Angels round the I hrone; 


Ten thouſand thouſand are their A 


But all their Joys are one. 158 


EWorthy the Lamb that ad. they, n 


To be exalted thus 


Worthy che Lamb, ounLigs reply, 


For he was ſlain ſor us 


* : ay ry 
* 3 * . © »4 * v&# 


Power diinne; 


Honour an 


And Bleſſings more thauwe cam gi 


Be, Lord, toraferuthiieq ©? "1 wc . 4 


The whole Creation join in ene. OY 
To, bleſs the ſacred- Name, . 5 7 TR 


ne, 


And to adore the Lamb, 


H Y MN XIAIX. . The. * 


URE thy Name is Wonderful, 
COON the mighty God, 
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Whom the heav'nly Hoſts adore, 
Praiſe we thro” the Earth abroad. 


Thou the Godhead bearing down 
To the Sight of mortal Man, 

Fleſh in Form, and Godin Pow'r, 
Suited art to all thy Plan. | 


Center'd in thy lovely Face, 
Judgment, Mercy, both appear; 
All the Father's Honour meets, 

All his Glory triumphs here, 


onderfully form'd to raiſe 

Adam's fallen, helpleſs Race, 
Form'd to purchaſe, and fecure, 
For thy People, boundleſs Grace. 


hou that Prophet art and King, 
Thou the Prieſt foretold to ri ap 2 
Thou the Sacrificer art, 

Thou too art the Sacrifice. 


amb of God, that once was ſlain, 
Bleeding on the painful Tree, 

[ſen and aſcended high, | 

We adote thy Majeſty. 


onderful art thou in Pow'r, 
Wonderful art thou in Love; 

> thou all our Theme below, 

Be thou all dur Heay' n above! 12 


| Hallelujah 
Ez 
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H Y EYE.” "The Same," | 


E Servants of God. 
Your Maſter" proe a, 

And publiſh abroad. 

His: wonderful Name; 
The Name aH orssus „„ 

Of Jeſus extol ß; 
His Kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over . 


God ruleth on high, rn, 


Almighty to:fave, | A ah 
And till — ori "0 115 
His Preſence we have. 
The great Congregation 
His Triumph ſhall ling g. 
Aſcribing Salvation 
To Jeſus Ye © ICT LO 


Salvation to Gd. 001 Hot 

Who ſits on the Throne: 332 
Let all ery albud, 1 ; 
And hd6hour tte Son. EY 55 


— = 


Our Jeſus's Praiſes: 


The Angels proclaim, * | 
Fall down on their © x69 tg bots) 
And worthip the lnb! lange 1 


fi 10 | 115 211 2 
Then let us adore, | oi «wad; N:-4 
And give him his Right „ 5 


Alt Glory aud Pow?r Ws, 5 25S 


And Wiſdom and Might ; 


ak 8 


N 
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E 
All Honour and Befling, 
Wich Angels above, _ 
And Thanks Loe. + 
And infinite Love, © | 


HYMN Er. | Th Deb. 


OW can we adore, F 
| Or worthily praiſe, 
Thy Goodneſs:and:Pow'r, 

Thou God of ahh Grace! 
With Honour and — u 184210 

Before ther werfall, A 
Moſt gladly — e177 vAT 
1 Thee Father ob all. ; 7 7 


The Heav'ng and Earth, 
And Water, and Air, 

To thee owe their Bit, 
Subſiſt by thy Care; 1 
While Angels are fitiging- 140 

Thy Praiſes abo ces, 
We Mortals are beingih 8. if 9 82 
Our Tribute of Love. N 


Thou, Saviqur,. art one... 
With God the Su Pane, 


% 
— 


. His eternab sen. 12 * 
41 1 equal. with him: 29] 
24 Inveſted With, Glory... 4 Slot 93 


For, On high doſt thou 86. 191089 
Whiſſt Angels adere thee, 
And bow at thy Feet. 


D 
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( 44 J 
How great was thy Love! 
How wond'rous thy Grace ! 
Thou cam'ft from above 
To favea loſt Rave; 
And Man to deliver,  _©* 
Of Mary waſt born 
That ev'ry Believer 
To God might return. 


How ſoon will thy Scat 
Of Judgment appear! 
Prepare us to meet, 

And welcome Thee . 5 | 
Thy witnefling: wh | vs algo 
In us ſhed abroad, 99110 

And bid us inherit 
The Kingdom of God. 


=... The Father and Son, ro A G7 
_ And Spirit agree, of Hite 
= To conſtitute ne 
Complete Dei; 
Sweet Jeſus, thy Merit 
Makes our Peace with God, 
And by thy good Spirit 
Fall'n Souls are renew'd. 


HYMN' LI. To the .. 


LEST be the Father, and his . 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we o 
Rivers of endleſs Joys above, 


And Rills of Comfort here  delow'f 0 


N 


T 45. 

lo to. Thee, great Son;of God 
Forth roi t N wounded Body . 
recious Stream of vital Blood. 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. : 
Ve give the ſacred Spirit Praiſe, 2 
Who in, our Hearts of Sin and Woe 

akes living Springs of Grace ariſe,” 

And i into boundleſs Glory flow. = 
Hus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore; _ 

hat Sea of Life and Love unknown, 
Without a Bottom, or a Shore. 


64.40 8 ene tein. } — LIP 
Ls agar e 19 75 Same, 


ALL, holy, holy, Lord! 

Be endleft Pralle * + eee: d 
upreme, eſſential One, dor : 
In'co-eternit IFF ð 2 


ithron'd in everlaſtin State, | Hy 
E'er Time its prog. began, hPa 
ho join'd in Coupeil to create * 1 
The Dignity of M aen 


l 


!l that the Name of Creature c owns, | 
To thee in Hymns aſpire 3 4 * i! 


ay we as Angels on our Thrones.” © : 
For ever join the Choir!!! 1 


ail, holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Be endless Praiſe to thee ;: 


preme, *ffential. One, allor'd” er % aft” 
In- eck ge Three! 0b I 1214 


K 
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H YMWN' Iv. "The Same. | 
ET God the Father live 

For ever on our Tongues, | 

Sinners from his free Love derive | An 
The Ground of all their, $ ongs. An 


Ye Saints, employ Jour Breath Wo 2 


In Honour. to the; I 

©. WhoboughtyourSouls — Hel and Death, * 
= By off ring up his ow m.. 1 
I Sies to the Spirit Praiſe His 
Of an immortal Strain; Thi 
| Whoſe Light, and Pow'r, and Spore convey / 

J 3 Salvation down to Men. gy B 
. While God the Comforter 2 q T 


1 | Reveals our pardon'd. Sin. 1 3 A 
N o may the Blood and Water bear 5 Wh. 
3 he ſame Record within! EE Wit 


= + To thegreat One and Three, 5 
1 That ſeal the Grace in Heavn, — 
| The Father, Son, and, Spirit, be 

Eternal Glory giv n 7 


H Y M N LV... The Same. 


W. give oral Praiſe 5 
To God the Father's 2 ; 


For all our Comforts here, 
And better 1 2 above! 


He ſent his own o die for via! CUTE : 
Eternal Son, That * had done. He 


ey 


Where Reaſons fails, {Ie Faith previ A 


"9s * 


E 47 9 
To God the Son belongs | 
Immortal Glory too, 

Who bought us with his Blood, 
From everlaſting Woe : a 
And now he lives, And ſees the Fruit 
And now he reigns, Of all his Pains. | 


To God the 8 pirit 3 Name, _ 
Immortal; Worſhip give : | 
Whoſe new-creating Pow'r, | 
Makes the dead Sinner live: 
His Work completes | And fills he Soul 
The great Deſign, _ | With Joy divine. 


Almighty God, to thee 
Be endleſs Honours done ; 
The undivided Three, 
And the myſterious One! 


. 4 * 


With all her Pow'rs; F And Love a 


HYMN LVI. The Same. 


O him that choſe us firſt, 
Before the World began : 
To him that bore the Curſe 
To ſave rebellious Man: | 
o him that form'd Are endleſs Praiſe 
Our Hearts anew, And Glory due. 


The Father's Love ſhall run 
Through our immortal Songs! 
We bring to God the Son 
Hoſannas on our — 


Ores. 


10 * 45 1 1 
Our Lips addreſs '" | With equal Praiſe, 
The Spirit's Name, * Aud Zeal the fame, 


Let ev'ry Saint „as 
And Angel round the Throne, | 
For ever bleſs and love, 
The ſacred Three, in One! 
Thus Heav' «ſhall. Io Wen and 
a Grown « ang TA 
H YM N LVII. ; 1 
n praiſe the Lon p. 8 


HE Lord, the ſovereign King. 
1 Hath fix'd . hrone on high, 
= O'cr all the heay'nly World he rules, 
3 .And all beneath. "ix _ *, ae 
Ye Angels, great in Might, 

And ſwift to do his Will, 

Bleſs ye*the Lord, whoſe Vsice yehear, 

Whoſe Pleaſure: ye fulfill. 


Let the bright Hoſts, Who wait 1 
The Orders of their Kin 
And guard his Churches Kae they pray, 

Jorn in the Praiſe they ſing. 


While all his wond'rous Works 
Thro' his, vaſt Kingdom thew 
Their Maker's Glory, thou, my Suul, 
Shalt ſing his Graces too, 


raiſe 
r Honours high, 


. 
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H.Y MN LVIII. The Braſen Serpent. 
ITH fiery Serpents greatly pain'd, 
When lir'el's mourning Tilbes com- 
And ſigh'd to be reliev'd, (plain'd, 
A Serpent ſtrait the Prophet made, | 


Of molten Braſs, to View diſplay'd ; 
The Patients look'd and hv'd. 


But, Oh, what Healing to the Heart 
Does Jeſu's greater Croſs impart 

To thoſe who ſeek a Cure 
Iſr'el of old, and we no leſs, 


The ſame indulgent Grace confeſs, 
While Life and Breath endure. 


To Reaſon's View, ſo ſtrange Effect 

Self-righteous Souls will till reject, 
And periſh in their Pride! 

Not ſo the Stung with Sin and Law, 

Theſe all their rich Salvation draw 

From Jeſu's bleeding Side. 

May we then view the matchleſs Croſs, 

\nd other Objects count but loſs, 

No other Gain explore ; 

ere ſtill be fix'd our feaſted Eyes, 


„ Freaming with Tears of glad Surprize, 
And thankfully adore ! 


ail, great Immanuel, balmy Name! 
Thy Praiſe the Ranſom'd will preclaim, 
hee we * call; 5 


— OS... 
CD w» 


oh 


* 


We own no other Cure but thine, 
Thou the Deliverer divine, 
Our Health, our Life, our All. 


Ab: YM N LIX. Gon made * 


Lord our God, how wondrous great 
Is thine exaked N me! 
The Glories of thy heav*nly State 
Let Men and Babes proclaim. 


When we behold thy Work on Ae 4 
* The Moon that rules the Night; 
"And Stars that well adorn the Sy, 
Thoſe moving Worlds of Light: 


bs. ET ord, what ie Man, or all his Race, 

f 4 Who dwells ſo far below. 

1 t thou ſhould'ſt viſit him with Grace, 
3 And love his Nature fo ! 25 


* "That thine eternal Son ſhould bear 10 
| i Io take a mortal F m.. uw, 
= Made lower than his. Angels. Sen 
Too ſave a dying orm Li; 


| . Jess, our Lord, how wendest giar 
| 1 is thine exalted: Name 5 
The Glories' of 4 dat nly Se = 


9 1 Let the whole Earth proclaim, 9 
HY MN, Lx. r 


TOW d our. State by Natute __ 
Our Sin how —_—_ it. i „ 2 
4 


* 


8 . 2 
n 
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L _—_ 
And Satan binds our Spare Souls $17 4: ol 
Faſt in bis laviſh Chains! | 


But there's a Voice of ſov? reign Grace ey 1 
Sounds from God's ſacred Word; 4 
Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come, 
And truſt upon the Lord, or of 


O ma we hear th” ee a ; 


— run to this Relief 


Ve would believe thy Promiſe, ord © 1448 
"kelp our Unbehef !! _ 
To the bleſt Fountain of thy Blood, 3. 
Teach us, O Lord, to fly YN 
here may we waſk our wore Sts. 1 
From times of deepeſt dye! „ 
dtreteh out thy Arm, victorious. Kings . — 
Our reigning Sins ſubdue ; ; a | {4B I 
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, = 
With his infernal Crew. _ f wn | 
oor, guilty, weak, and belpleſs Wormes 2 
Into thy Hands we fall; „ 
ze thou our Strength and Nabe 6 10 1 
Our Jeſus, and our All! N . 


HN MN LXI. Thankning, | = 
[EET and rig ht it is to 1 „ 
Story to e God and King; 2... 


>» 


* 


* 5 


lee Time and Place, 
0 W his ſolemn Praiſe. 


"70 i 6 — 4 W * 
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bes? 1 
Join, ye Saints, the Song around, 
Angels, help the ehearful Soundz + 
Publiſh thro? the World abroad, 
Glory to th' eternal God. 


Praiſes here to thee we give, Cai 
Gracious thou our Thanks receive; a1 
Holy Father, ſov'reign Lord, < 

Ev'ry-where be thou ador'd. * 


© Tho? th' injurious World exclaim, l. 


Sing we ſtill in Jeſu's Name; | 0 
Saviour, thee we ever bleſs, | 
Thee our Lord and God confeſs. | 

HY MN LXII. Therefore with Angels, &c 


ORD and God of heav'nly Pow'rs, 
'Theirs—yet oh benignly ours! 


© Glorious King, let Earth in . aml 
Worms attempt to chant thy Name. 
Thee to laud in Songs divine, wo 
Angels and Archangels join ; wr 
We with them our Voices raiſe, 150 
Echoing thy eternal Praiſe, . 
Holy, holy, holy Lord.. Pich 

Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd; ne t. 

Full of thee, they ever er,, & ne £ 


Glory be to God moſt high! 


| 377. 
55 HY MN LXIT. 
ly be to Gop on high, &c. 
LORY be to God on high, _ 
God whoſe Glory fills the Sky : 
ace on Earth to Man forgiv'n, 
lan, tho, Well-belov'd.of Heav'n, 
bov'reign Father, heav'nly King, 
Thee we now prefume to fing ; 33 
lad thine Attributes confeſs, 
/orious all and numberleſs. _— 
ail, by all thy Works ador'd, 2 1 
leil, the everlaſting Lord! 8 3 
Thee with thankful Hearts we prove 
ard of Pow'r, and God of Love. 
hriſt our Lord and God we own, . 
hriſt the Father's only Son; 
amb of God for Sinners lain, 
aviour of offending Man. 
ow'rful Advocate with God, 
uſtify us by thy Blood; 
ow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
ſear the World's Atonement thou! 
ear; for-thou, O Chriſt, alone, 
ith thy gracious Sire, art one; 
ne the Holy Ghoſt; with thee, 
ne ſupreme eternal — i 5 | 
HY MN LXIV. It is finiſhed, 
IS finiſh'd, the My 1 
And meckly't bow'd his dying Head; be 


3 


ww. 


Ei 


Whilſt we this Sentence ſcan : / 

Come, Sinners, and obſerve the Word, 

Behold the Conqueſts of our Lord, 
Complete for helpleſs Man. . 


Finiſh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace ; 
Finiſh'd fer Sinners pard'ning Peace; 
Their mighty Debt is paid z 
- Acculing Law, cancell'd by Blood, 
And Wrath of an offended God, 
In ſweet Oblivion laid. 


1 Who now ſhall urge a ſecond Claim 2 
The Law no longer can condemn, 

WE Faith a Releaſe can oof „ 

= Juſtice itſelf a Friend ap 
The Priſon-houſe a Whiſper 'bears, | 
= Looſe him, and let him go. 


We © VUnbelief, injurious Bar! | 

= Source of tormenting, fruitleſs Fear, 

= Why doſt thou yet reply? 

=. Where-e: er thy loud Objections fall, 
is fingſh'd;” fill may anſwer al, 
And ſilence ey 'ry Cry. 


1 His Toil divinely finiſh'd ſtands, BY 

But lo! the Pralle his Word demands; 

| Careful may we attend! | J 
Concluſion to our Souls be 5 5 

Becauſe Salvation finiſh'd iss, $7 * 

On A ſhall never rend. 
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8 . 
YT SIA * 
þ Ws 4 * 
* * * 4 5 2 Ap v as 
Fs 3 a Fs 


ary 


H. Y MN: LXV. Adoption. 


EHOLD what wond'rous Grace 

The Father hath beſtow'd. - 

On Sinners of a mortal n 
To call them Sons of God! e 


Nor doth it yet I 

How great they will be . 4 1 
But when they ſee their Saviour near, A 
Saints ſhall be like their Head. 50, 
A Hope ſo much divine 15 1 
May Trials well endure; © - 5 
May purge our Souls from "Senſe and Sin, 3 

As Chriſt the Lord is my SPEC 
O Lord, if in thy Loe 


We hare a Glial Part: = 
dend down thy Spirit, like a Dore, Reo 
To reſt upon each Heart. 1 n | 1 8 | 1 
Suffer us not to lie B „ e e eee 


et each now, Abba, % erg. 2 
And thou the Kindred Ren, AUC TEITL SY 5 


1Y M N .LXVI:: Enjoyment of ,t 


| Ok D, what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace 
Shines thre” the Beauties of thy Pace? . 

) light our Paſſions to a Flame! 

ben ſhall we love thy charming Wand: £1 

hen will a Scene of ſacred Joy 

Dur raptur'd. Eye and Souls TY 4 


' © 008 
Then ſhall we long to gaze away Fd 
A bleſt and everlaſting, Day. r: 


send Comforts, Lord, from thy Right Hand, 
While we paſs thro? this barren. Land; 
And in thy Temple let us ſee 
A Glimpſe of Love, a Glimpſe of thee.” 


NI MN LN Vu, 
* Glory and Grace in ls Perſon of Cn Mor. 


OW to the Lord a noble Song; 
Awake my 1 awake my 8 ; 


Hoſanna to th! eter me,. | 
= And all Owner ; Love prociait 1 11 
See where it ſhines-i inc Jefu's Face, 
The brighteſt Image of his Grace 3 


= God, in the Perſen of his. Son, 
Hath all his mightieſt Works outdone. 


Grace, tis a ſweet, a. charming Theme! 
Exult, my Soul, at Jeſu's Name! 

Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound: 

Ye Heav'ns, reflech it to the Gibund !: 


Oh that, we all ma reach the Pladbe 
"8 Where be de his. eng Faca: 
Where all his eauties you D 
And fing his: Name 30, m of. Gi old 6 | 
HY: M N. LXVIII. *Lobking to Mos, When 
| OW rf EE © _— Ther 
Is ſeen on his Throne ! * 


I 1 
His Labours are o'er, | 
| His Conqueſts _ on; 
: A Kingdom is giv 
| Into our Lamb's "Ph 
. In Earth and in Heav'n, 
For ever to ſtand. 


Ye Sinners below, 
Then truſt in the Lord, 

Look up to his Arm, 
His Honour, his Word: 

Athirſt for his Favour, 
His Godhead adore; 

Look up to your Saviour, 
And Joy evermore! 


Y MN LXIX, Firſt and Second 1 


EEP in the Duſt, before thy Throne, 
Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own: 
reat God, we own th” unhappy. Name 
hence ſprung our Nature, and our Shame, 


But whilſt our Spirits, fill'd with Awe, 
zehold the Terrors of thy Law, 

e fing the Honours of thy 3 
That ſent to fave our ruin'd Race: 
We fing thine everlaſting ...e 5115 
ho join'd our Nature to his Wim -* 
dam, the ſecond, from the Duſt -__ » 
Naiſes the Ruins of the firſt, I 
hers Sin did reign, and Death abound, iy: 
There have he Sons of Adam found. * 
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Abounding Life ; chere-ylorious'Gracs WY 
Reigns thro? the Lord our Rigbresufneſs. ud : 
HY MN. LN. Salvation. 


1h 
ALVATION 10 the joyful Sound ! 4 
What pleafure to our Ears! ..-; 
A Sov'reign Balm for ev'ry bel I 
A Cordial for our Peary.” alan 1 


Bury'd in Sorrow, and ir in Siu, 3281 
At Hell's Da k Door 5 lay 1. x 

O may we riſe by Grace, 0 11 
And ſee a heayv ul Day! 


Salvation! let the Echo fly, 50.1 

The ſpacious Earth wound,. | 
While all the Armies of the Sky: . 77 
enn _ to raiſe the Sound. a us a 
3 1013 IE YOM NG r 1 '$ 

= oy ; p157's Victory over Fatan. 34 T 
3 H ANNA to our eonqu ring King ! 
= The prince of Darkneſs flies; iy 
His Troops raſh headiong down to Hell, 
Like Lightning from the Skies. 


There bound! in Chains the Lions roar, 
And fright the reſcu'd Sheep: 
But heavy Bars confine their oe. 

3 And Malice to the Deep, 

3 aan to our conqu' ring ab 

Z All hail, incarnate Love! 

Ten thou thoufänd Songs and Glories © 
10 crown thy Head above. 
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Vick'ries, and thy deathleſs Fame, a 
Taro the wide World ſhall We 3 
ind everlaſting Ages ling 


| 1he Triumphs thou haſt won, 


Si i > Be} & | 


* 


Y MN LXXII, A bleed Gosrti, 


7 LESTrare the Souls that hear and know 
D The Goſpel's joyful Sound; 

eace ſhall attend the Path they go, 

And Light their Steps ſurround. 


heir Joy ſhall bear their Spirits 8 
| Thro! their Redeemer's Name; "C3 
lis Righteouſneſs exglts their Hope, | 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


. 
4 * 
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he Lord, our Glory and Defence, 
Strength and Salvation gives; 
ret, thy King for ever reigns, 
T hy God for ever lives! 3 


H V. M: N XXII Before, Prayer, 


ING to the ford ſehovati's Name, 
) And in his Strength rejoice : 


'hen his Salvation is our Theme, 
Exalted. be our Voice, 


©—_- 


ith Thanks: approach his amful "= 
And: Pins of Honour hung; Si Y Ls. 
he Lord's God of boundleſs men, 

The: wiole Creation's King. 
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W Earth, with its Caverns dark and deep, 
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Lies in his ſpacious. Hand: 
He fix'd the Seas what Bounds to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble Souls adore, 
Come, kneel before his Face: 
May we, the Creatures of his Pow'r, 
Be Children of his Grace ! 
PJ 
The Church is God's Houſe and Care. 
JDRAISE ye the Lord, exalt his Name, 
While in his holy Courts ye wait; 
Ve Saints, that to his Houſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his Gate. 


Praiſe ye the Lord, the Lord is good, 


= To praiſe his Name is ſweet Employ ; 


Iſr'el he choſe of old, and ſtill 
lis Church is his peculiar Joy. 
Ble ye the Lord, who taſte his Love, 
People and Prieſts, exalt his Name; 


Amongſt his Saints he ever dwells, 
His Church is his Jeruſalem. 


HYMN. LXXV. Praifing Gov. 


J The univerſal Loyd,” net 
The ſov'teign King of Rings, us 
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is Pow'r and Giuce Aud let his heme. . 
fre Milf the ſame, ' | Have cndleſs Praiſe, 
How mighty is his Hand ! | 

What Wonders bath he done! ef 

He form'd the Earth and'Seas, _ 
Ant ſpread the Heay” AC”. 

by Mercy, Lord, '| And ever ſure 

. it ſtil} endure; 1 Abies thy Word: 

He ſaw tlie Mud fie” 5 . 
All periſhing 1 in Sin, ä 
And pity'd the ſad State DE; 
The ruur'd: Want IT en 
hy Merry, Lord; And ever ſure e 
all ſtill endure, Abides thy Word: ** 
He ſent his only Sor „ q 
To ſave us from our Woe, - 

From Satan, Sin, and Death,. 

And ev*ry hurtfal Fe. 

Pow rrand Grace | And let his Nu 

e hill the ſame; © Have endleſs Pra. 


HYMN. LxxyI. The Same. iq 
ROM all that dwell below the Skies, 

Let the Creitor' Plaife ariſe ; N 1 
the Redeemer's Name be: füng, „ Y 
ro' ex Land, by ev'ry Tongue. bo „„ 
rnal ar Ry ee. Lord, .; -.-:-. 
rnal Tritffatends thy Word? 5 = 
/ Prajfe Wal found from Shore we Shot, 20 
Il * we 1 Heh more. PRs + 5 
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„„ H NN N LXXVI... Jef 
e cukisr s Love to be thed abroad i in / 
the Heart. Dee 


OME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell, W 7 
By Faith and Love, in ev'ry Breaſt; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The Joys that cannot be expreſy'd, | 
Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 1 
Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, 
And learn the Height, and Breadth, & Length, And 
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be Of thine unmeaſurable Grace. T 
7M Now to the God whoſe Pow'r can do Oh | 
= _ More chan our Thoughts or Wakes know, 0 
Wo Be everlaſting Honours done, Thei 
Bu all the Church, through Chriſt his Son C1 
1 HV MN LXXVIII. Ador 
* Salvation by Grace in Cunts r. | Ar 
4 Nee to the Pow'r of God ſupreme The 
Pe everlaſting Honours givy'n; An 


He faves from Hell (we bleſ⸗ his Name), her 


. He calls loſt wand'ting Souls to Heav' n. Th 
Not fbr our Duties or Deſerts, -; ind 
But of his own aboundin Grace, . : An 


= He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praiſe, IH 
3 his own Purpoſe that begun 
To reſene Rebels doom'd to die 3 
© Us gave us. Grace in Chriſt his e, 5 
* Before he e the ſtarry Sky 
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2 ad s " 8 & . 
ge 


EE 


Jeſus, che Lord, appears at laſt, 89 
n And makes his Father's Courſels known z 

Declares the great Tranſaction's paſt, 
„ And en immortal Bleſſings W 


HYMN LXXIX. 
\ Bake of GoD and CHRIST in Heaven. 
Eſcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wis; 


And mount, and bear us far above 
The Reach of theſe inferior Things. 


Oh for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight, 16'S 
„Of our almighty Father's Throne! 

There fits our Saviour, crown'd with. Light, - 
nl Cloath'd in a Body like our own. 


Adoring Saints around him ſtand, | 2Y 

And Thrones and Pow'rs before him TY 1 
The God ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 3 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all. 


hen ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear, 

That we ſhall mount to dwell above, 
\nd ſtand and bow among them there: 
And view thy Face, and fing thy Lover 


HYM N LXXX. Inviting to Pmiſe. | 


\OME, gviley Souls, and, flee Wey, 
Like Doves, El 5 Wounds; * 
= | biah withewelcome Gospel Day, 
Wherein free Grace abounds. 
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God lov'd the World, and e Ki 
To drink the: Cup 01 Wrath ; F 

1 Aud jeſus ſays, he ll caſt out none 

© That come to him by F Aith. 
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HY N N LXXXI. The Same. 


FE ye the iliard, tis good c raiſe 
Our: Hearts and Moices in his-Braile : 
His Nature and his Work nuavite | 
10 make this Dudy our bebe Am . 4 - 


| Sing to the Lord, exalt him h 
Who ſpreads his- Clouds — leo 
$ There be prepares ehe f. uff Rainy. 
art the Props: deſeend in van: l 
- ti Iwo St. ybo! r ni dane! 
He form'd he Stars, thoſe egv'n Flame 
He counts er Nin bers, as ALE [ames 
is Wildom's vaſt, and knows no Boynd, 
A Degp where all our Thoughts a are Aron -d 


1 5 + He makes. the.Gra{s.the Hlills,adarpg. :: 
Aud cloaths the, Imiling Fields with . ; bach 
The Bealls wich Food his, Hands Supply, gs 

And abe young. Ra vans zuhen- chey, Ie ke 


a 
But Saints are lovely in his glg MET :! hoe: 
3 He views bis Children with Delightg/ + Mow: 
=: He ſees their Hope, he knows thei: ear | * 
eue theilt ace 
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E Socket of God, | 

Whoſe diligent Care 

I; 86+ 6p loy'd TEST 
In N 3 Wand 2 ths 1 8710 

With Praiſes unceebing . AT 1; 
Your ſeſus proclaim, 


The Same. 


Rejoieing. and bieffing / | 


His excellent Name. 


e "Tis Jeſus commands, 29 f 
Come all to his Houſe, - 
And lift up your Hand. 
And p him your Vows 5 1 Nine 4 % 
g And lil we are giving e 
Our Jefus his Die, „ 
ot Do thou, bleſſed Spirit, 2 8 
les Our Natures renew! 


HYMN LXXXIII. Univerſal Praiſe,” 


ARK ! dull Soul, how ev'ry Thing 
Strives't” adore our bounteous King; ; 

ach a double Tribute pays, 

ings its Part, and then obeys, 
Vake, for ſhame; my fluggiſh Heart, 
Vake, arid gladly ſing thy Part ; | 

earn of Birds, and Springs, and Flow'rs, 

ow temploy thy nob ler Pow'rs. 


all whole Nature to thy Aid, 
ince Was He Whole”! ature made 3 * 
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7 Nature and Sin are maſks ah. * bad. 


2X a; 
_ — See a new World ariſe!“ 10 
3 | e Redeemer, ſet us free. | 


Renew our E es, And ſoum dur Exits, 


Give us new Paſhons, Joys, and Te, 


10 the dem World my Grace, Ea , 


1 
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Join we in one enllleſs Son gg. If v 
Who to one God all belong... INT 
| Live for ever, glorious Lord, 122 i 
Lire by all thy Works adpr'd ; 1 cd 
One in Three, and Thr e II 


All Things bow to thee”: alote. (Huh * 


H Y MN LXXXIV./ he New Orention. vor e 
 TTEND, while God's eternal 'Son 
Doth his on Glories ſhew ; . 


10 Behold, I fit upon my CHAIRS” : 
6 Creating all nee, ae 2 | 


And the old Adam di 90 
„ My Hands a new Foundanen | 


"Fram our old A; Sins. 
O make dur 'Souls, alive to "thee, _ 12 
Create new To rs within. Nig 


And mould our Hearts afreſh ;' 
And ton the Stone to Fllen, 


far from the Regions of c us 2 
From Sin and Earth aud Hel, 


May we for ever el 


TF . > * 
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1 4 57 J | 
| YMN LXXXV.” Longing for Curr. 


\ Come, thou wounded Lamb of; God, 
Come waſh us4n thy .cleanſfin 4 Blpod 3 3 
Hide us Within yak Wounds, then FiO 10 

I; ſweet, andi life or Death is Laan... | 


ake our poor Hearts, aud let them be 
dor ever cles'd to all but the: 04) 
Seal thou our Breaſts, and let aus wear ö 

hat Pledge « of Love: for ever an 3% 


How bleſt are thoſe who: MY) abide 

Cloſe ſhelter'd in; thy pipe Side ! 1. 
ho Life and Stiengt from thence 40 

And by thee move, and in thee” es e 


Fi i du 
How can it 5 thou heav? nly King. 5 2 N | 
That thou ſhould;it Man to Glory arne 6393 
Make Slaves the Þ artners of thy NOR ; 
Deck'd with, a never - fading Crow n! 


Ah, Lord ! enlay geber Thovghn, { 
To know the Wohderothou hueltwrought's + | 
Unlooſe our ſtamm' ring Tongue tot - 
Thy Love imme nen hable.” PE 75 +: 9 
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Firſt-born of many Brethren thou, ., 
To these both Earth and Heav'n muſt bow. 15 
Hei bee our All to give, 
eie, lune mey we Rye! 
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HYMN LXXXVYI, The. Same. 


0 Love divine, hr ſweet thou art, 
When ſhall J find my longing exe | 
An taken up by the? 
Oh make me pant and thirſt to prote 
The Great of redeeming Love, 1125 

The, Love of Christ! to me. 


God only ænovs the Love of del; 
O that it now were ſhed, abroad 

In each poor ſtony Heart! 
For Love I'd. ſigh, for Love I'd pine, : 
This only Port on. Lord, be Rl - 
he. wand this betrer Part! ap ee 
g we could for ver fe, 


0's 32117 ; $14 
With Mary, at the Maſter's Feet, | 
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= Be this our happy "Choice? ! 
Our only Care, Delight,” and Bliſs,” 
Our Joy, our Heav'n on Earth, be this, 
E To hear the Bridegroom's Voice! 
Thy only Love may we require, 
MNoechiag on, Barth beneath defire, 
1 hing in NReav'n ahovr es 
3 Let Earth and all its Triſſes go, 
- Give us, O Lord, thy Love to wow, 
vs us thy precious Bort. . 


e NN xX 
'N Commit thy Way. unto the Lone . . 


OME, my Soul, before the L 
05 Fall and do him Rey'rence 3 


69 7 4 

Bleſs him far his.Bload, and. Std "FE WH 
Sing has great Deliy' rance. Bu 

Why ſhould Sorrow bow thee down,” 
Trials or Temptation? 

Is not Chriſt upon the Throne, 11 
Still thy ſtrang Salvation ? | 


Caſt thy Burdens on che Lord, 
Leave them with cy Sieur 


e (whoſe, Hands for thee were bor 0. ob 
Can and will deliver. 


[urn thee tothy Reft, my Soul, 

Turn ithee and diſcover. p 
ow he yet is merciful, + bo ot 
Turn thee to thy, Lover. e ee 
luſh that thou: haſt bim mne, * gdh 
Whoiganihappy male thee 3 


aze upon bim who tbee bo ught, | 
' [ill to him he takes bes. © 5 £ 


eave thy earthly Cres behind, 
Mind alone thy Saviour; 7; 8 7 
dung thou all, heſide but Wind, 366-3 FS 
rample on ti ever. mo „lg 8 * 9 1 
HIM N LXXVV III. 
ne Chtitinn Race“ ln 
X WAKE bur Souls, away out Ne -M 
Eet ever 11 ng Thought be be 1 
inſche heav'nh) Race, „ 
And 287 ehearful Courage on. 
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: True, de 4 8.5 and'thorny Nod, „. 

4 And mortal Spitits tire and faint; 5 ec 

1 But we forget the mighty God. et 
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry: Saat. 


3 O mighty God, thy matehleſs Pow x | 
| Is ever new And ever young * ts H 


And firm endyres, while endleſs Vears 
2 I hore ever King: Circles run. 
ext 


Prom thee; the oyerflowing Spring, 
=  _Bebhevers drink a freſh Supply, 

Wile ſuch as truſt their native Strergih 
Shall melt away, and droop, aue die. 


* b Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, Te 
=” Oh may we mount to thine 14864! 1 


On Wings of Love to Jeſus fly, 
Nor tire amidfb W he Road.! 


3 HYMN LEI. 
3Z = We ov him, hecauſe, he firſt loved, us. 


EO” him who did Salvation bring” 
Lord, muy we ever think an ſing! 
Aide, ye guitry, heel forgive; 11 


4 a Ariſe, ye nęedy, he Il . H 
4 Eternal Lord, almighty King, 


* * * a; ey 5 
9 en 


du Heav'n goth with thy ra "RY og! * 
Thou conquer ſt all, beneath, ae, Ang 
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1 71 "I } | 
o ſhame our Sins, Chriſt bluſh'd in Blood, 
e elo d his Eyes to ew us God; © 
er all the World fall down and know, 1 
What none but God ſuch Love could ſhew, af 
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H Y M N XC. Preſerving Grace, 


O- bd the only Wife, 1 
Our Saviour and dur King, 1 

et all the Saints below the Skies 

Their humble Praiſes bri ng. en,, 


'Tis bis almighty Love, 1 
His Counſel and his Care, „ 
reſerves us fafe from Sin and Path, | 1 = 


And ev*ry hurtful Snare. 


He will preſent his Saints i 
Unblemiſh'd and outete 5 Us ee 


efore the Glory of bis Fae.  & 
With Joys divinely great. * © © 


Then all the choſen Sted// % 1 %% 
Shall meet around the Throne. 
dall bleſs the Conduct of bis Grice: ic, ih 

And make his Wonders Anon. 1 1 


To our Redeemer God 3 14. 60 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 
5* nmortal Crowns of Majeſty, 
F 4” $7 f $3 -3-#-3 
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H YM K xl. ny TO ſiius \Epnier, | 
Thau i in ahve the:Gentiley truſt, 


Thou only holy, only juſt. 
Oh tune our Souls to Praiſe thy 277 


Jeſus ! unchangeable, the ſame- 

If Angels, whilſt to thee the ſings, - 
Wrap up their: Faces in 8 Wing. 
Ho ſhall we finful Duſt Wann 
The great, the awful Deity! | 


|. Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb l 7 

Thou holy Lord, thou great AM! 
3 Wich all our Pow'r, thy Grace. we. bleſs, 
Pur joy, our Peace, our ie | 


bs. Live, ever glorious. Jeſus !. lives... 
| 1 Worthy all Bleſſings to receive . 2 
Voahy on high cnthron'd to Er Y 
1 chm ev'ry Pow't beneath thy Feet. | 


7 
1 Y MN XCIIL. Unfraitfiloeſs. / 


ONG have we Tat bens th the Sound Dut « 
Of thy Salvati on Lin 
But fill how Weak 5 Fan is "found; * 

= And Knowledge offtby Word)“ = 
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3 Oft we frequent thy holy, place, FE IN 10 
Vet hear almoſt in vain; 35 | J ! 
3 mall a Portion of thy Ge 3 
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Our gracious Saviour and our God; 
How little art thou known, 

By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
And Bleſſings of thy Throne! 


How cold and feeble ts our Love, 
How negligent our Fear! 
ow low our Hope of Joys above, 

How few Aﬀections there! 


reat God, thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
To give thy Word Succeſs; - 

rite thy Salvation on each Heart, 
And make us learn thy Grace. 


Shew our forgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on high; 1 
here Knowledge grows without De ceny, 
And Love ſhall never die. 3 


Y M N XCUI, The Churcha Garden 


'TON's a Garden wall'd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar Ground; 

\ little Spot inclos'd by Grace, 

Dut of the World's wide Wilderneſs. 


Like ſpicy Trees, Believers ſtand, * py $45 
ni by an almighty Hand; 
ind ai eh Springs in Zion flow, x35: 

To i ich Plantation grow. 


wake, Oearnly Wind, and com 
HOW. FO 225 Garden a” Perfume ; x hr, 7% 
H N 
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Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants benea: he *. 
Make thou our Spices flow abroad, 

A grateful Incenſe to our God; The 
Let Faith, and Love, and joy appear, 
And every Grace be active here. * 


HY MN xciv. Redemption found. 


OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 


ay and Night they cry to thee 
As thou art, ſo let us be! : 


© Fix, O fix each wav "ring Mind, 


To thy Croſs our Spirits bind; 
bete Paſſions far remove, , | 
Swallow up our Souls in Love. 


Duſt and Aſhes tho! we be, 
Full of Guilt and Miſery ; _ 
Thine we are, thou Son of God, 
Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 


I Brandicf Wiſdom; Pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine; 

Praiſe by all to thee be givin, 
Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Heav'n. 


HY M N:XCV. Gi 
= tas of ſpiritual . = 1 
= UR drowſy Pow'rs, Why ſleep ye ſo? He 
= O Awake, each flv 8 r 5 


' if 1 
Nothing has half our Work to do, 
Yet nothing's half fo dull. 


The little Ants, for one poor Grain, 
Labour, and tug, and ſtrive; 

Yet we, who have a Heav'n t' obtain, 
How negligent we live! 


We, for whom God the Son came downy 
And labour'd for our Good, 


How careleſs to ſecure that Crown - = 

He purchas'd with his Blood! .: 
ord, ſhall we lie ſo ſluggiſn fill, 

And never act our Parts? | —= 
Come, holy Dove, from th” heav'nly Hin, 1 
And fit, and warm our Hearts, __— 
hen ſhall our active Spirits move, 

Upward our Souls ſhall rife; SEES. = 
Vith Hands of Faith, and Wings of Love, _ 
We'll fly and take the Prize. _ = 

HYMN XVI 
CHRIST'S ; Righteouſneſs impute to Believers. N 
APPY be who e'er believes „„ 
The Embaſly of Peace, Y 
Whoat Jeſu's Ha receives . 
he Gift of Righteouſneſs:, .-; 

Goda his. Salvation's God: 
ſhe Lord's his almighty Shield; 

He with Grace ſhall be endow'd, 

2 hay "4 Glory fl'd, 5 8 
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„ 
Did the Sin of Adam ſaxyxx 
And ruin all his Race? 
Jeſus takes our Sins away, 
By ſuff' ring in our Place; 


He perform'd what God requir'd, 


0 And anſwer'd all the Law demands; 
. In his Righteouſneſs attir'd, 
The true Believer ſtands. 


E Moſes, at a Diſtance, ſaw 
= The Righteouſneſs divine! 
= In the Volume of the Law, 
Ho clearly doth it ſhine! 
= Holy Men, and Prophets old, 
= Beheld from far the bleeding Lamb; 
Oft his Righteouſneſs foretold, 

And truſted in the ſame. 


Ho perverſely did the Jews 

4 His Righteouſneſs diſcard ! 
Shall we then his Love abuſe, 
And ſlight his great Reward ? 

p Of the Law he is the End, - 
And after we have done our beſt, 
On his Grace we muſt depend, 
= And in his Merits reſt, _ 


What a Myftery of Love 2 


Jeſus coming from above, 


In God's Deſigns appear! 
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God imputes Man's Sins to hin; 
Imputes to Man his Righteouſneſs ; 
Guilty he doth Chriſt eſteem, 
And guiltleſs us 0 | 


HYMN XcvI.. 
God's Condeſcenfion to our Worſhip. 


HY Favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our Souls; 


Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 
What canſt thou find beneath the Poles, 
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus ? 


Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne, 
And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs; 

but th“ heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 

And bows to hearken to our Tongues, 


Great God ! what poor Returns, we pay 
For Love fo infinite as thine ! 

Words are but Air, and Tongves but Clay ; 

But thy Compaſſion” s all divine, 


HYM N XCVIII. The Same. 


P to the Lord, that reigns on high, 

And views the Nations from afar, | 
et everlaſting Praiſes fly, | 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 


e that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 
Or with his Word, cr with his Rod, 

is Goodneſs,” how amazing great! 
And what a # condeſcending God! 
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© Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour | Co 


Into the Boſom of our God; 4 
He hears us in the mournful Hour, + Co 
And helps to bear the heayy Load. | 


Oh! could our thankful Hearts deviſe 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace ! ! 

To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſc, | 
And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe. 


HY MN XCIX. W. 
Fervency of Devotion deſired. 


OME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 


Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love He 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. | Th 
Look how we grovel here below, | 24 

Fond of theſe earthly Toys; 5 Th 


* Our Souls how heavily map go 
5 To reach eternal Jeys! 


3 In vain we tune our . Songs, 


In vain we ftrive to riſe ; 


Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, had 
And our Devotion dies. Ls. 
Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever live. Th 


At this poor dying Rate? 
Our Love ſo faint, fo cold to thee 
And thine to us ſo greac|! „ 
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Come, holy Spirit, heay*nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Powers: 

Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's Tones, : 
And that ſhall kindle ours. M 


HY MN C. The Same. 


"EH praiſe redeeming Love, 
, Dear Chriſtians, lend a Voice 3 


Come, thou diviner Dove, 
And help us to rejoice ! 
Our Hearts too low, : 
Lord, thou canſt raiſe; 4-3 
Bleſt Spirit, blow, e FR. 
And we ſhall praiſe. 


Here, Lord, may we admire 
The Riches of thy Grace, 
Till thou ſhalt call us higher, 
There to behold thy Face; 
Oh Height ot e | (4979 FRO 
Oh Depth of Love 
Lord fit us for 


Our Place above. TE, i 5 
Who ean thy Love expreſs f 4.403 8 
Thy Mercy ne'er decays : - *j+- 1 


What can our Souls do leſs SL FORE 

Than love thee all our bat” 85 3 
Bleſs God, each Soul, N 
ei unto Deat n . 215 
Aud write a Song 7 1 cot Mg 

For? ev 'ry ann.. 


Praiſe to Gop for Creation and Redemption. 


2 them neglect thy Glory, Lord, 

Who never knew thy Grace 

Jut our loud Songs ſhall ſtill record 
The Wonders of thy Praiſe. 


We raiſe our Shouts, 0 God. to e 
And ſend them to thy Throne; 
All Glory to th' united Three, 
C The undivided One! 
1 3 Twas he (and we'll adore” his Name) 
= That form'd us by a Word; 


| is he reſtores our ruin'd Frame, 
Salvation to the Lord! 


” Hoſanna ! let the Earth and Skies 
9 Repeat the joyful Sound; 
bs phocks, Hills, and Vales reflect the . 
In one eternal Round. 
H Y M N II. 
The Faithfulneſs of God in the Promiſes. 
B , my Tongue, ſome heav? nly Theme, 


And ſpeak fome boundleſs Thing ; 
The mighty Works, or mightier MO 


—_— 
= - 


4 Of our eternal King. 


Tell of his wond” rous F aithfulnefs, 1 7 . 
And ſound his Pow'r abroad 4 5 

Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his race, 
And the * 8 15 


* 4 1 s 
*. 


8 J 
Proclaim Salvation from the Lord, int 
For wretched dying Men; 
His Hand hath writ the Wed Word 
With an immortal Pen. 


Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs, 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines ; 

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting Lines. 


O might I hear thy heav*nly Tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mine ! 

Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song | 
To Notes almofl divine, = 2 


How would our leaping Hearts rejoices, 
And think our Heav'n ſecure! C7 

Give us to hear thy gracious Voice, 
And Faith deſires no more. 8 — 

HYMN cn. Reſurrect ion of Cant = 

LESS'D, Morning, whoſe young dawn- = 

ing Rays — 

Beheld our rifing Gd. 

That ſaw him triumph o'er the bug. 
And leave his laſt Abode! _ 


in the cald Priſon of a Tomb 
The gear Redecmer lay, 

Till ehe revolving Skies had brought 
The*third, th* appointed Day. 


Hell Au the Grave unite their Force, 
To hold our God, in van; 
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The ſleeping Cegg were aroſe, Inge 
And burſt their feeble Chain. str 


To thy great Name, almighty Lord, Hi, 
Theſe ſacred Hours we pay; 

And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim 

The Triumph of the Day. 


Salvation and immortal Praiſe 

To our victorious King; 

Let Heav'n and Earth, and Rocks bad Seas, 
With glad Hoſannas ring. 


H YM N CIV. Praiſe to the Redeemer, 


LUNG'D ; in a Gulph of dark Deſpair, 
'We wretched Sinners lay, 

"Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 

Or Spark of glimm' ring Day. 


Wich pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace 
-Beheld our helpleſs Grief: | 
He ſaw, and (O amazing Love 5 

He ran to our Relief 


© Down from the ſhining Seats above, 
With joyful Haſte he fled; 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal e 
IF And dwelt among the Dead. 


Ohl for this Love, let Rocks m4 ills 
| Their laſting Silence break 3*7 „ 


And all harmonious human dee 
* Saviour's Pradfes rank . A 
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ingels, aſſiſt our mighty: Joys, 

Strike all your Harps of Gold; | 

But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, 
His Love ean ne'er be told. 


HYMN cv. . 
Paſſion and Ex altation of CHRIST. 
OME, all harmonious Tongues, 

Your nobleſt Mufic bring; 
is Chriſt the everlaſting God, 
And Chriſt the Man, we ling. 


Tell how he took our Fleſh, 

To take away our Guilt! _ 

ing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood 
That helliſh Monſters ſpilt. | 


Down to the Shades of Death =” 


„ TT 


et he aroſe to live and reign, 
When Death itſelf 1s 3 


No more the bloody Spear, 

The Croſs and Nails no more: 
or Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name, 
And all the Heav'ns adore. 


Thos * e Bc 


High ofthis Father's Throne; | wp T 


be Patherlays his Veng'ance by, 
And * 11 800 hls Son. 


* 


He bow'd his awful Head: GH, -_ 44 >= Y | 


This is the Man, th? exalted Man, 


*- . ſet our Spirits all on Fire 


* 
I = 
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Lock on him whom they have piere'd, ard mour 


an * * 
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HYMN CvI. Ol 


The Glory of CHRIST-in 1 | W 

H the Delights, the heav'nly Joys, 

The Glories of the Place, Bu 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 1 
Dt his o*crflowing Gracel 185 
Sweet Majeſty and awful Lore | 
Sit ſmiling on his Brow, . 'T'y 
And all the glorious Ranks. above E 
At humble Diſtance bow. ä Eac 
His Head, the dear majeſtic Head. : A 
_ That cruel Thorns did wound, Ty 
See what immortal Glories ſhine, U 
And circle it around | ! 2 

| 


Whom we, unſeen, adore ;. 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, And 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 


To ſee thy bleſs'd Abode; - I 
And tune our Tongues'to andy! Praiſe | 
Of our incarnate God 


HYMN Cvif. 


NFINITE. Grief ! amazing Wee! 
Behold our bleeding Lord; 

Jell and the Jews conſpir'd his Death, Ani 

And us'd the Roman SOR 


2 1 on 8 > an bw 8 


8 ] 
Oh the harp Pangs of fmarting Pula 
Our dear Redeemer bore, | 

When knotty Whips, and ragged Thoras, 
His ſacred Body tore! | 

But kngtty Whips, | and ragged Thorus ar 
In vain do we accuſe.; .. 

In vain we blame the Roman Bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews: 

'Twere you, our Sins, our ciuel Sins, 
His chief. Tormentors were; 7 1 


Each of our Crimes became a Nail, „ 
And Unbelief the Spear: CE: 


'Twere you that pull d the Vengeance down 
Upon his guiltleſs Head; 


break, break bur Hearts, oh butſt theſs fy S: 
And let our Sorrows bleed. 

strike, mighty Grace, each flinty Soul,, 
'Till melting Waters flow; 


And deep Repentance drown our Eyes; 8 1 
In undiſſembled Woe... 


H Y MN CVIIL; The Same. 


ALAS! and did our Saviour bleed? 
And did our Sov'reign die! 
ould he devote that ſacred Head * 
For ſuch à Worm as 11 
Vas it for Crimes that I had done, e EN 
He groan'd upon the, Tree? 
Amazing Pity} Grace unknown, | : 
And 1 beyond 1 225 E 
32 Ia r 


ſe 


1 „ 
Well might the Sun in Darkneſs. hide, 
And ſhut his Glories in, 


When Gad the mighty Maker dy'd, . Se 
For Man the Creature's. Sin. r 0 

Thus might F hide my bluſhing” Fac, | Se 
While his dear Crofs appears; An 
Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, | ] 
And melt my Eyes't to Tears. 5 Fal 

But Drops of Grief can nel er te | Del 

A The Debt of, Love I owe; 5 | : 
May I here give myſelf Fer Nadal! 


»Tis all that I can do. 


3 HY MN. Cix. The Same 

8 there a Thing beneath the Sky 

Y Can Comfort bring, or ſatisfy, 

4 But our dear Saviour's Wounds ee 

= Here is a\ſtveet/ and conſtant Peace, 

A Treaſure full of richeſt Grace, 
All elfe are empty Sounds. 


Attend, m my Soul, ſink down with Shame 
Before his Face, who only came 
To ſuffer, bleed, and die; 
O think upon thy Sin and Guilt, 
| 2 Far which: his precou Blood was git 

1 Thou didſt im crucify. 
| See thou vile Piece of fokul Dall. 
Thy deareſt Lord ſweat for thy . 
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Till Drop of Blood fall down! 
See how he yonder ſtrate hes ! on 
Obſerve his ee Pray'r and Cries, 
Mark ev'ry Tear and Groan- , | 


See the dear Lord dragg'd Ike a Thief, 

Amidſt Contempt, and Stripes, aud Grief, 
For thee a Sacrifice; © 

Faſten'® unto the ſhameful Wood, 3 2 

Deſpis'd by Men, and bath'd in Blood ; 2» 
So dear thy Ranſom Price! on 

Lord, didſt thou ſulfer thus for n me! . 

Did f thou feel all this Miſerʒ 
To give me Life and Peace ? 

Then let me bear it on my Heart, 

My all is purehas'd with thy Eat, *% 


. 


Thy Blood fighs my Releaſe. 

EAN CE. 

pitingülklag Love or Angels n aud 
Man ſave 


D OWN headlong from the native Skies, 
The Rebel- Angels fell; 

und Thunderboits of flaming Wrath FI 
Purſu'd them deep to Helly! 


Down from the Top of earthly Blifs | 
Rebellious Map was hurl'd ; 

nd Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the Grave. 
To fave a finking World! 

) Love of infiaite Degree! 
Unmeaſurable Grace! 2 


1 


BK 4 8 i 5 
4 Muſt Henwn's eternal Darling dis. 48 H 
3 To ſave a traidrous Race 98 wo! + 


Hg Ti 
© 1 fide for ever down, all 971 Ty : 
4 And burn iff quenchleſs Fire * e 0 

While God forſakes bis ſhining Fhrone 1 
To raiſe-us Wretches higher $129. 3 Br, 
HF "Dh for this Love, let Earth and Skies £ 
4 With Hallelujahs DALE” nab | 


nd the full Choir; of human Teuzues 
* Loud Hallelvjabs eg: 


071 Abi 12 
1 n Y MN xl. Ongibr's Contrniffon 


OME, happy Souls approach our Gol : 
With eue Songs; & it 5 
= render to. BS Gee 

- . The Tribute o your ongues. 


M 
So ſtrange, fo boundleſs s was the e 
8 55774 dying Men, : a. 
The Father ſent. is equal Son, 


To give them Life again, be 
by Hands, dear Jeſus, were eaten 
Wich a revenging Rod; 1 2 


No hard Commiſſion, to Serbe, When? 1 
3 The Vengeance of, a God 41 as -- 
But all was Mercy, all wa i 
And Wrath forſook the hron ese 
Wen Chriſt on the-kindErxand dame, x 

And brought an: ns 
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1 the wide Earth reſound the Deeds. ; F. 1 


WA" 45} 


Here, Sinners, you may heal your ne | 
And wipe your Sorrows dry; $11 52k 
Truſt in the mighty, Saviour's Names: 

And you ſhall never die. 


O deareſt. Lord, melt down our ebend 
T” accept thine offer d Grace; 
Then will we bleſs the Sayiour's Love, 

And give the Father Praiſe, 


HYMN CXIL,, The Same. - » 


-AISE your. triumpbant Songs 
To an immortal Tune; 2 


Celeſtial Grace has * .d eee 
Sing how Eternal Loũo'vp.e 40 5 

Its chief Beloyed choſea :; *. + 55 = 
Ind bid him raiſe our wretched Race + "=, 

From their Abyſs of Woes. 
His Hand no Thunder bears, r 
No Terror cloaths his Bro-W 3 Be AM 
o Bolts to drive our guilty Saller! = 
To fierceſt Flames below. A 


> 4,72 +8 374 
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f c 
'Twas Mercy fill! the Thrones / =_ 
And Wrat Roo Aether, 15-4 fg 4 - l 


ben Chriſt was ſent with Pardons AY 
Tg Rebels doom'd to die 


Naw, Sinners,” dry your Tears. 8 
| 148 hopeleſs Sorrows ceaſe ; 1 
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̃ Tx 90 1 
Bow to the ** of his n 
And take the. offer'd Hoes" 67 $0 


Lord, we obey the Call ; 8 
We lay an humble 5 Fahat 
To the Salvation thou haſt: brane, 
And 98. and praiſe thy A 


H IN Cr „ 
Bchold I ſtand at the Door and knock, Ke. 


magnify thy Grace, O Lord; 
How plenreouſl haſtthou ity 


1 . 


Supper tor thy Saints! 
All Things are ready, thou haſt ſaid, 
| A Table thou haſt richly ſpread; / 1 
- To anſwer all our Wants. 1 vr ; 
IJ ow, Lord,.a allure our Souls o Thee, 4 
| : Okindly Bid us come/and fee,” 
== And taſte how g00d thou art; 
Knock with the Hammer of thy" Word, 
3 Knock by thy; pow'rful Spirit, Lord, 
Lord, e ee __ 2 
| EC IERE a 34: 991 O 
" Darkpeſs and Unh lief r remo OM ++" "HE 
And raviſh alk but Souls with Love, 


_  Caſtopr the Pow'r bf Sil! Lt "00 4 
* 1 Jeſus, Aten our feeble Pray? 770 Vr 5 

And for thyſelf our Hearts Prepa re, 2 g A 
3 Come in, our Lord, ee 1150 95 


Let Comfort, Lobe, and 8 
Like Rivers flow, and Qi i 


{dion 


Fg 


, 
» 


Lord, 8 to 105 with me, 4 | 
ad grant I now inay ſup with thee, | 
And ſap at WE Heaven. W . 1 


1 Lis ties 95 q 


HV M N CXIV. + 5 l 


* 


zepentance flowing from tue Phd of 7 666, 


ND de we Wretches yet alive mou. gore } 
And do we?®yet lebe! 
Tis boundleſs, 'tis amäzing _ g 1 

That bears us up from Hell. 1 


The Burden of our weighty Guilt 
Would fink. us down to Flames, is 19 18101 7% 
And threat' ning Vengeance rolls above, 
To eruſh our feeble Framess??ʒ 


But ſov'rei gu Godneſs cries, Torben TH 
And Aale the Thunder ſtays :?: 
And dare we now provoke his Wurd, $ 
And weary out His Grace! 5075 =_ 

Lord, we have long. abus'd.thy Loves. = 
Too long indulg'd our Sin- To 1/5, =. 
O that ou Heants may, bleed Fe 


What Reb we have been!!! 1485 


err 


oi 95 © God, i Y 7 n Hard, q 
"nm TE 43& For ht "4 s : 4k 
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Bo H VM N. xv. © 
Acceſs to the Throne of Grace by a e lator, 
i OME, let us litt ons jo ful Eves 
C Up to the Courts hoy 15 


And ante to ſet our 71» <2 
Upon à Throne, of Love, 


Once twas eh Seat of. dreadful Wrath, 
And ſhot devouring. Flame; 

. Oe God appear' d conſuming Fire, 
And Vengeance was his Name. 


Rien were the Drops of Jeſu's Blood, 
That calm'd. bis frowning Face, IF 

5 | Thar ſprinkl'd oer the burning Throne, 
= And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. 15 


es we may bow before his feet, 1 5 
6. "And venture near the Lord. 

4 F EN fiery. Cheru . COP his _ 

= Nor doubte-flaming Sword 


Ferre peaceful Beg of bent Bit | 
Are open'd b het S600 go“ 

igt let tus ralſe beg Noce of Praiſe,” 

{And reach he gracious Throne 


* tenthoo fand Thanks we wg, 1 5 | 
Great Advocate on high 
EI e Xing, 
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| Th” obſcure Abyſs of Provideness =. 42. 
Too deep to ſound with mortal Lipes, 
Too dark to view with feeble Senſe. 


ow thou array Fine awful Face 1 = 

ln angry rden wWithopt a Smile;  / \ 
nts thro* the Cloud believe thy Grace, 
Secure of thy Compaſſion AL in vg 


8 £34 79-6 


bro? Seas and Storms of deep ailirels, 
They fail by Faith, and nor by . * 
aith bes | em in the 1 PL 
T bro? all.the Briefs « of the Night 5, 


_—_— uy” 


Reſolve to. ſcourge: us. her ei Bein 


till we muſt lean 1 n our 4 
Thine Arm ſhall: ear. üs ſafely yt brot 


1 6 MN CXVIT. 


) LOOD. has a Vo) o ra pierce the Skies; 545 
8 Reyenge, the Blood of Abel cries z 75 ; 


peaks, Pence: a3 loud from ev ry Vein 


don And Peace from God on high, 7 
nis Vengeance by; 115 — 
nd Rebels, thatdeſerve his Sword, 


H YM Ni OXVI.. 
The Darkneſs of Provipance,” 80 | 
ORD, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns; NOVEL - 


F i Father, ib zhy,lifeed. Rod. 121 e 2 5 


Te! 7 os A 2 


The Prieſtt504' of Cunts r. d 2 3 


ut the dear Stream, Aden Chriſt was ſlain,” 1 | 


ome * Far ns of the. Lend. % re | 2 | 


| 1 94 ] N 


To eh let our Praiſes riſe, 
beer gave his . 3 - 4b 

ow he appears befere our 
And for our Pardon pleads his Blood. 


.HY MN. C XVIII. 
The Benefit of Public Ordinances. Wo 0 


Wa from .ex'ry mortal Care, he I 
» Away from Eamb,our,Squls retreat; We, 


4 We leave rip, worthleſs, World afar, 

And wait, and worſhip near thy Seat. 

Lord, in the Temple of thy. Grace 
e ſee. thy Ears and we adore ; 


We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 
F 3 And learn the W 


1 


Vs of thy Pow'r. 


While here our various Wants we mourn, 
United Groans aſcend on nig; 

7 And Pray'r now bears a quick Return 
Of Bicfitgs i in Variety.” | 


"9 our Souls, w 0 80 tin ide. 
Within thy Tem near thy Side; > 
But if ost Feet mu hence K hg 
Still keep thy Dwelling 3 in cach Heart. 


11 MN XIX. Humiliation). 


3 ORD, we are vile, ane 
438 And born unholy and uncle, 
ag from the Man whoſe gui * 
L | . the Race, ane as a; 


| 4 9s ] 
dan as we draw our. Infant-Breath, 2, 
he Seeds of Sin grow up for Death; 


by Law demands a pertect Heart, 
ut we're deffl'd in ev * P Part. 


chold, we fall before thy Face, TOY af 
bur only Refuge is thy Grace: 
ſo outward Forms can make us clean, 
he Leproſy lies deep within, 410 


ſus, our God; thy Blood alone i; FF 
ath Pow'r ſufficient to atone 4;  - . 
ord, let us hear thy pard' ning Voice. 45 

nd make our dow n- caſt Hearts b 4 


Y MN CXX. The Offices of Ou. 


E bleſs the Prophet of the Lord, * 

The comes with Truth and Gee, 120 
ſus, thy Spirit and thy Word 1 
hal! lead us in thy Ways. 1 | wo 


ſe rev*rence our High Prieſt above, wr. 

Who offer d up his Bl 1 
o offer d up his ood, ; 

nd li ves to mw on his Love, © _, 

By pleading with our God. 20 ee 2 


e hanouy our exalted King: | ll 
How dweet are his hana l „ 
 guaitds Sur Souls from Hell and n ES... 
by bus ande, , 
1692 | 4: = 
hann ie oo Name. A ee — 
Toy r 1 ++ 


>. 
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{ 38 T 4 
His Merdles' lay a ſov'teign Claim ? 


To our immortal Praiſe. : 


'H Y MN CXXI, 
Faith in CHRIST our Sacrifice. = 
OT all the Blood of Beaſts, |! 91 
| On Jewiſh Alrars ſiain, 
ould ive the guilty: oe png — 17 
Or waſh away the Stain: 01 


But Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, .* 
Takes all our Sins away; | 1 

A Sacrifice of nobler Name Bi 
And richer Blood than they. 19 


My. Faith would lay ber Hand 
= On that dear Head of thine, | 

== While Tike a Penitent 1 ftand,' f 
bs And there confeſs my Sin, 3 11 


=. TH 7 Soul looks back to ſee 
* The Burdens thou didſt bear, 


Wes banging on the curſed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was chere, 


Believing, we rejoĩce dion nl. 
. To ſee the Curſe remove; 
Me bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 
4X And ing his bleeding Love. 
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Who can reſiſt thy heay'nly Love, 
Or trifle with thy Blood! 


'Tis by the Merits of thy Death, 

The Father ſmiles again; 

'Tis by thine interceding Breath, 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 


Till God in human Fleſh I fee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find; 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three : 

Are Terrors to my Mind : 


But if Immanuel's Face appear, 


My Hope, my Joy begins ! 8g 
His Name forbids my ſlaviſn Fear, \ 
His Grace removes my Sins. 


While Jews on their own Law rely; 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt ; 


Ilove th? incarnate Myſtery. 


And there I fix my Truſt. 


HYMN. oe. 0.41108 
O come, let us ſing unto the Logo. 
ISCIPLES of Chriſt, 
Ye Friends of the. Lamb, 
Attend and aſſiſt 
In finging his Fame : : Rx: 
> Ecernal Thankſgiving + 
Ihe Faithful ſhould pay, 
. the ee T 1 
* do this „ "0 501 $0373 
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13 70 1 

A Body of Clay | 

te huinibly put on, 

And then took away 
The Sin we had done : 

And in it endureed 
The Wrath to us due, 

The Curſe we incurred, 
Our Stripes and our Woe. 


Not only he dy'd, 
But alſo aroſe, 
Laid Weakneſs aſide, | 
And over his Foes 
(Lin, Death, and the Devil). 
- "= triumphed "i > 
| And every Evil, 
Dominion and Pow'r, 


O merciful Lamb, 


Who ſits on the Throne. H 
= We, bow-at thy Name, | 
E- We count thee alone 

© Deferving dur Bleſſing, | ; 
And Bleſſing we'll give, M 
Without ever cealing, Till 


bY m 
His E 


So long as we live. 


HY MN CXxxIV. Adult: Bapti ts 
MM ESCEND, celeſtial-Dave 1 hc, 
= In evꝭry Boſom — ER! 
= Vp on the preſent Water' more, heit 

While we the Inftvence mob” heir 
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* 99 * 
Anoint with holy Fire, 


Baptize with purging, F 3 
his Soul, and with thy Grace inſpires, 
In ceaſentfs living Streams. 


The hear nly Unction give, 
The Promiſe, Lord, fulfil ; 

ive Pow'r thy Spirit to in 
And Strength to do thy Will. 


Tby Ord'nance we obey, 

O meet us in the ſame ;- 

und with this Water now convey . 
The Virtues of thy Name. 


Witnefs to this thy Sion, 
And grant the inward Grace ; 
Let this thy Servant, ſeal'd for thine, 
From hence depart in Peace, | 


HX. MN CX XV. Tnfant-Baptiſing.// | 4A . 
HUS did the Sons of Abr'am paſs. . - 
many bloody Seal of Grace; —— 


he young Diſciples. bore the Yoke, 
Till Chriſt the painful Bondage broke, 


yy milder Ways doth Jeſus prove. . | 

lis Father's Cov'nant and his Love! 
e ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace, 

ind, not forbids their Infant-Race, 


heir Seed is ſprinkl'd with his E 
heir Children ſet apart for God 
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Fi aft” Þ — 
His Spirit on their Offspring med: 
Like Water pour'd upon the Head. 


Let ev'ry Saint with chearful Voice 
In this large Covenant rejoice; 
Voung Children, in their early Days, 
Shall give the God of Abr' am Draco: 


H v M N CXXVI.,. 
| Original and aQual Sin confeſs'd and 0 d. 
e we would ſpread our ſore Diſtreſs 
And Guilt before thine Eyes; a 
E Againſt thy Laws, againſt thy Grace, 
How high our Crimes ariſe! ' © + 


© Shoula'lt thou condemn our Souls to Hell, 
And cruſn our Fleſh to Duſt, | 
Heav'n would approve thy Veng' ance well, 
| And Earth muſt own it juſt, ©  ' 


Y Cleanſe us, O Lord, and chear ack Soul 
Wich thy forgiving Lovey:'! 2: - 
O make our broken Spirits Whole, 

And bid our Pains remove. 


Let not thy Spirit quite depart, £ 
Not drive'us from thy Face: 
© Create atiew each vicious Heart, ak | 4 b 
And fill them with thy Grace. 


"HYMN CXXVII. Behold the an 0 
E ſerious Souls, draw near, 3 | 


My Song of Jeſus hear: 


; «Ls * * F 


See him n divine; 
On his Hands your Names appear, 
Come with me, his Kingdom mare. 


Rivers of Pleafures flow 
From him, for you to know ; 


ou, by Blood and Water born; 


ou, who taught of God believe. 


Th' exalted Saviour ſee 

He liv*d and dy'd for thee : 

For you he came down from God, 
mpty*d all his Veins of Blood; 
his, the Lamb for Sinners ſlain, 
uiſty Souls, Behold the Man! 


Come near, ye weary, come 


le, the Fruit of Jeſle's Stem, 
pe's to you the living Stream; 
leſus, born of David's Line, 
lou unto himſelf ſhall join. 
Your Folly he ſball hide, 
And bury in his Side; | 
come near, his Mercies taſte, 
| et your Sins on him be caſt; - - 
n Wold; approach, for he ſhall bear 
i your Burden, 2 your Care. 


4 * * 4 >} . 1 
F ho at : q . at” +. 
» She Ste TO” * = LY * 
af K x * * ä V 
* P'Y 


Roll'd in Blood his Garments ſhine, 


'ou, who for your Saviour mourn 3 - 


ou, who glad the Word receive; 


His Arms ſhall make you Room {© 


All ye,whom troubles tire, 
Who'd reſt from Sin's Deſire, 
Jeſus bids you to the Feaſt, 
There is-your eternal Reſt ; 
Come with me, and ye hall prove, 
Bis an everlaſting Love. 


E —THYMN, cxxvin. 
| Longing for the Latter Day Glory. 


AVIOUR ofthe World. attend, 
Hearken to thy People's Moan ; 
Art thou not the Sinner's Friend ? 
Art thou not their Fiiend alone ? 
 Thenthine Ear incline ; 
While they for Redemption, cry, 
 'Think upon that Word of thine, .. 


Hear'ſt chou not the many Pray'rs 
Offer'd by thy Church, with thee ? 
See'ſt thou por the thouſand, ee 
Four'd before thy -Mayjeſty ? 
Mark'ſt thou not the Groans? 


Of thy ranſom'd Little-ones, 
Proftrate round thy Mercy- Seat? 


W Fit nothing, Lord, te thee, "© 


That ſo many Years they' ve cry'd? * 


Muſt their' Suit unanſwer'd be, 
Shall their Pray'rs be 1 deny dz 
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« Your Reer diaweth nigh,” 


Mind'ſt thou not the Vearnings great 


by 103 1 


For thy Mercies“ Sake, Bo. 
Turn thou the "Capivity, 7 - © 
Bring the baniſh'd Brethren back, | 
Lord, unite them all in thee. . 


Be the captive Exile loos'd, 3 
Lord, the jubilee prochlim! e 
All who. Liberty refus'd, = 
Let them call upon thy . 
Whoſo calls on thee l 
Shall Deliv'rance gladly prove, 
Shall thy Spoil, dear Jeſus, bea 
Monuments that thou art Love. 


Let thy Bloods ſo boundleſs Pow” I 
Wide as the Creation reach ; VF 
Sweetly loud from Shore to Shore, iy 
Thy eternal Mercy preach ; $24 
Let the ranſom'd Seed 
Hear, and to thy Temple flow, 
All for whom thou'ft deign'd to bleed, 
Let them thy Salvation know. | 


Lift thy Enſign. very high, 
Let thy blood ry high, ſeen, | 
Let thy ſcarlet Banners ff, 
Glorious in the Sight of Men ;. 
Sound the Angel loud, 

No begins the Jubilee | 
„Now Salvation comes from G 


10 An together j It ſhall ſee! PE Seu 


da; n - © 


22 104 13 — 
H vy M N CXXIxXx. The Same; 


IIe. many Years have we been driv'n 
ord 


Our from our Eden, from our Heav'n? 
, it is Time that thou reſtore 
Thy wand'ring Church, to roam no more, 


Six thouſand Years are nearly paſt 
Since Adam from thy Sight was caſt ! 
E So long ago his fallen Race 

E From age to Age were void of Peace. 


Pris'ners in Houſes made of Clay, 

= And out of Sight of Heav'nly Day, 
They cannot chuſe but daily mourn, 
Till they: from Baniſhment return. 


E When will the. ber Trump Fenin 
The judgment of the martyr'd Lamb? 
When Mall the captive Troops be free, 
And keep th' eternal Jubilee ! 


Haſten, O God, in ev'ry Land, 

Send thou thine Angels, and Command ; 
« Go ſound Deliv'rance 1544 blow 
% Salvation to the Saints below 1!” 


We want to have the Day appear, 
The promis'd great Sabbatic-Year, 
When far from Grief, and Sin, and Hell, 
Iſr'el in ceafeleſs peace ſhall dwell ! 


Till then, we will not let thee reſt, - 
Thou ſtill ſhalt hear our ſtron Requeſt; 3 
And tis our daily Pray'r ſhall be, 
Lord, ſound the Trump of W 
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All Nations fhall ſerve him. 
AVIOUR, King, aſſume thy Pow'r, 
) Thou that art the Conqueror; 


ad thy promis'd Glory on, 
ing the Nations to thy Throne. 


pher's Iſles do blefs thy Name, ener 
t the Weſt thy Worth, proclaim ; ; 1 
aſh the Ethiopian clean : 

the Eaſt new Signs be ſeen. 


reat the Band of thoſe be found 
ho proclaim the joyful Sound ; HOSTS 
tit to thy Iſr'el come, 6 
t it bring the Wand'rers hom. 


o the Brightneſs of thy Face, 

ly in Troops the ſuppliant Race 
nces ſhall adorn the Train; © 
onarchs bow, and bleſs thy Reign. 


hen, like Lightning thro? the Skies, 43 5 2 
ill thy latter Glory riſe? 5 
hen ſhall we dehold thy Pow*y 7 1558 12 
hen ſalute th? accompliſh'd Hour? 


vickly, Lord, thy Triumphs bring, ey = 
ongues and Kindred wait to ö 
hen Mall all the choſen Race 

tout aloud redeeming Grace. 44 


Hallelujah. 
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H Y'M N: CXXAly -; 
The Divine Sovereignty» | 
U God reigns, ye Lands, rejoice 3 
O Lift, ye Illes, a thankful Voice; 


Every hrone, by one controul'd, 
Well ſecures the paſſive World, 


Higher than the Sons of Pride, 
He bids raging: Waves ſubſide; 

Whate'er Strifes the. Nations fills 
The Whole centers to his Will. 


How unfathomably wiſe, 

Beauteous too. his Counſel lies! 

Ev'ry Way his Will is done, 

Ev'ry Way his Juſtice ſnewn. 
Thoughts are vain againſt the Lord 
All ſubſerves his ſtanding-Word; 
Satan letts, and Men-object, 

Yet the Thing they thwart, effect. 


Subjects of the Lord, be bold, 
Jeſus will his Kingdom hold 
Wheels encircling Wheels muſt run; 
Each in Place to bring it on-. 


Bleſt is Faith that truſts his Pow'r, 
Bleſt are Saints that wait his Hour; 
Haſte, great Conqu'ror, bring it near, 
Let the glorious Cloſe appear. 


Halle! ja 


uja 


A 107 * 
n Y'M'N"CXXXIT, For Good Friday, 


HO hath our Report believed? 
Shiloh come is not received, 
Not received by his own ; 

Promis'd Branch from Root of Jeſſe, 

David's Offspring ſent to bleſs ye, 
Comes too meekly to be known, 


Tell me, © thou favour'd Nation; 
What is thy fond Expectation? 

Some fair, ſpreading lofty Tree? 
Let not worldly Pride confound. thee, 
'Mong the lowly Plants around thee, 

Mark the loweſt—that is He. 


Bleſſed be the Pow' r Who gave us, 
Freely gave his Son to ſave us, 
Bleſs'd the Son who freely came; 
Honour, Blefling, Adoration, 
Ever, from the whole Creation, 
Be to God and tothe Lamb! 


_ HYMN cxxxin. : 
For the Fifth of November. 
S to the Lord, and let our Joys 


Thro' the whole Nation run; 
Ve Britiſh Skies, reſound the Noiſe 
Beyond the riſing Sun. | 
Thee, mighty God, our Souls admire, 
Thee our lad Voices ſing, 
And jein with the celeſtial nnen 
To 1 th' eternal King,” 
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Thy Paw'r the whole Creation rules, T 
And on the ſtarry Skies C 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns  Mrhe 
Thine envious Foes deviſe, And 


Thy Scorn derides their feeble' Rage, Je 
And, with an awful Frown, 


Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, W 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 

Almighty Grace defend our Land hot 
From their malicious Pow'r; ind 
Let Britain with united Songs hen 
Almighty'Grace adore. 1 
HYMN CXxXV. 1“ 
= For New Year's Day, ) let 
_ 1 ne 97 of Earth and Sky, ind | 

AT The God of Ages praiſe, 


- Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
| Ancient of endleſs Days! 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another Year. 


Barren and wither'd Trees, Jeny 
WMe cumber'd long the Ground, gin 
No Fruit of Holineſs ESR. eg 

On our dead Souls was found ; une 

Vet doth he us in Mercy ſpare o the 
Another, and another Vear. me 
When Juſſice bare'd the Sword, iert 


To cut the Fig- tree down, 


E 109 J 4 
The Pity of our Lord | 

Cry'd, Let it ſtill alone; 
The Father mild inclines his Ear, 
And ſpares us yet another Year. 


Jeſus, thy ſpeaking Blood | by 
From God obtain'd the Grace, 

Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer Space; 

hou didſt in our Behalf appear, 

and lo, we ſee another Year, I 

hen dig about our Root, Y 
Break up our fallow Ground, 

And let our gracious Fruit „ 
To thy great Praiſe abound; _ 9 

) let us all thy Praiſe declare, 5% Y 

ind Fruit unto Perfection bear! 


: HY-MN CXXXV. | 
A Song of Praiſe to Gor from Great Britain, 
NTATURE with all her Pow'r ſhall ſing- 
God the Creator, and the King; 

or Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, © 
Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe. | 
gin to make his Glories known, Fe 

e Sersphs, that ſit near his Throne: 
une Four Harps high, and ſpread the Sound 
0 the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 5 

Il mortal Things of meaner Frame, 2 
tert your Force, and own his Name! + i 
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0 1 
Whilſt with our Souls and with our Voice 
We ſing his Honours, and our Joys. 


He builds and guards the Britiſh 'Throne, 
And makes it gracious like his own: 
Makes our ſucceflive Princes kind, 

And gives our Dangers to the Wind. 


| Raiſe monumental Praiſes high 
To him that thunders thro? the Sky; 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe, 
Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe. 
| HYMN CXXXVI, 
= For his Majeſty King GEORGE, and Royal 
| I Family. | 
ORD, thou haſt bid thy People pray 
For all that bear the fov'reign Sway, 
And thy Vicegerent's Reign; 
Rulers, and Governors, and Pow'rs 
And lo! in Faith we pray for ours, 
Nor can we pray in vain. 


Jeſus, thy choſen Servant guard, 
And every threat'ning Danger ward 


From his anointed Head; 1 Lill 
Bid all his Griefs and Troubles ceaſe, 
And thro' the Path of heav'nly Peace 

To Life eternal lead. 5 Fs Th 


Cover his Enemies with Shame, 
Defeat their dire malicious Aim, 
Their baffled Hopes deſtroy 3 


I kr 7] 
ut ſhow'r on him thy Bleſſings down, 


own him with Grace, with Glory crawng 
And everlaſting Joy. 


o hoary Hairs be thou his God, 
ate may he ſee: that high Abode, 
Late to his Heav'n remove; 

ff Virtues full, and happy Days, 
ccounted worthy, by thy Grace, 
To fill a Throne above. 


nd when thou dofſt his Spir't receive 
give us in his Offspring, give 
Us back our King again; 

eſerve them, Providence divine, 

d let the long illuſtrious Line 

To lateſt Ages reign. 


oyal 


y 
ay, 


cure us, of his Royal Race, 

man to ſtand before thy Face, 

And exereiſe thy Pow'r! 

ith Wealth, Proſperity, and Peace, 
ation and our Church to bleſs, - 
Till Time ſhall be no more. 


The End of the Firſt Book, 
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SOCIETY, and Perſons meeting in | 
Chriſtian Fellowſhip. = 
BOOK 1. 7e 


_— 


HYMN I. For SociEr v. 


HO can have greater Cauſe to ling, 
Who greater Cauſe to bleſs, 
Than we the Children of the King, 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs? : ron 
Than ave who Chriſt peſſeſi ?? For 
T han wwe wwho Chriſt poſſeſs ? 


With Angel-Hoſts, dear Lamb, we join 
To praiſe thy Love and Pow'r; 

To magnify thy Grace divine, 
Thou mighty Counſellor, 'Thou, &c. 

We late were Satan's Captives led, 
And Hell had been our End, 

Had'it thou not for our Pardon bled, 3 
Thou Sinner's only Friend, - Thou, &c. Iro 8 

For this we ne'er will hold our Tongue, 
Nor ſhall our Praiſes ceaſe; 

We evermore will fing that Song, 
The Lord our Rightcouſneſs, The, &c 
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No other God we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create ; 
hy Glory may we ever be, 

O holy Advorate, O holy, &c, 


Twas thou, twas only thou didſt take 

The Mediator's Place, 
Vhen we the Father's Statutes brake, 
All hail, thou Prince of Peace! All hail, xo. 


Ve daily prove thee ſtill the ſame, 
Whene'er our Need we ſee : 

hou beareſt ſtill a Saviour's Name, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be! Our, &c. 


5' Wo Law, nor Sin, nor Hell, nor Death, 
Shall us from thee divide; 
rongly we hold that precious Faith, 
For us our Saviour 45 4, For us, &. 


HYMN II. The Pilgrim's Song. 
D ISE, my Soul, and ſtretch thy Wing? 


Thy better Portion trace; 
ſe from tranſitory Things, | 
ow'rds Heav'n, thy native Place: 
n, and Moon, and Stars decay, 
ime ſhall ſoon this Earth remove; 
e, my Soul, and haſte away 
Ke. No Seats prepar'd above. 
ie, 


I» 


ers to the Ocean run, 
or ſtay in all their Courſe: ; 


L 
„Ke ; 


Fire aſcending ſeeks the Sun, 

Both ſpeed them to their Source; 
So a Soul that's born of God 

Pants to view his glorious Face, 
Upward; tends: to his Abode, - 

To reſt in his Embrace. 
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Ceaſe, ve Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preſs onwards to the Prize; 
: don our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the Skies: 
Yet a Seaſon, and you know 
Happy Ent'rance will be given; 
All our Sorrows left below, 
And Earth exchang'd for Heaven. 


OME, my Father's Family, 

b. Ye ranſom'd of the Lord; 

> Come, ye Sinners, who with me 
* Are ev'ry- where abhor'd : 

Let us gladly trace his Steps, 


Who the friendleſs Soul accepts, 
Whom all beſide refuſe. 


8 the deſpis'd and mean, 
Our Maſter let us own ; 


6 - The Saviour he alone : 


D-ſpis'd Diſciples let us be; 3. 1 


HYMN III. Calling to follow Jz5v 


Who ſuffer'd Death among the Jews, 


He the Sacrifice for Sin, * 
1 * f N 


Let us take and bear his Croſs, Bo 
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[ 115 ] 
ock'd and lighted, as he was 
For you, my Friends, and me. 


one but Jeſus will we fing, 

None elſe. will we adore : 

e our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 

Shall be for evermore; 

one among the heav'nly Pow'rs, 

Nor one on Earth our Praiſe may claim, 
one but Jeſus call we ours, 


None but the bleeding Lamb. 


H YMN s The Same. 


OME, ye Lovers of the Lamb; 
Join in publiſhing his Fame; 

et the whole Society 

ing our Saviour's Clemency. 


Tho like us ſo favour'd are? 
e the Lord's peculiar Care; 


Ve the precious Sons of Cal TX = 
dearly purchas'd by his Blood! — 1 
Pbo can make their Boaſt like us? . 


ho hath e'er been honour'd thus? 
e can boaſt, for we are made 


ings and Prieſts in Chriſt our Head. 


ſus (when we all were poor), 

Out of Love's eternal Store, | + 3 
ave to each of us a Crown, , = 
aye us Manſians on his Throne, J 
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Neither leave us deſolate, 
While we're in our Pilgrim State; 
Here he talks with us, and we 

Him by Faith's Perſpective ſee. 


Him we commune with by Pray'rs, 


Well perſuaded he us hears: 
Sure we do not pray in vain, 


He kind Anſwers gives again. 


Beſt of Friends the Lord we prove, 


He ne'er changes in his Love; 
Faithful, gracious, good, the ſame 
Find we is our Lord tbe Lamb. 


Evermore we fing to thee, 
High exalted Deity : : 
Bleſs we thee, eternal San, 


Glory be to thee alone 


HYMN. V. 
CHRIST our great Melchiſedec, 


„ HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 


We love to hear of thee; 


No Muſic like thy charming Name, 


Nor half fo. ſweet can be. 


O may we ever hear thy Voice 


In Mercy to us ſpeak, 


And in our Prieſt will we rejoice, 


Thou great Melchiſedec. 


Our Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our Theme, 


While in this World we ſtay, 
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We'll fing our ſeſu's lovely Name, © 
When all Things elſe decay: 
hen we appear in yonder Cloud, 
With all tis favour'd Throng, 
Then will we fing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt ſhall be our Song. 


YMN VI. Peace of Gop's Children, | 


OVING Saviour, Prince of Peace, 
Author of our Unity, 

aking Wars and Jarrings ceaſe, 
auling Men, tho* Foes, t' agree, 
Kindly rule in us; 

Hake us happily go on, | 

elping each to brar his Croſs, 

Stedfaſt till our Work is done. 


et us, like a Flock of Sheep, 
Cloſe together perſevere, 
rue by one another keep, 

ach eſteeming very dear, 

All together move: 

ruly ſubject be the whole, | 
ound in Bands of trueſt Love, £2 
One in Heart, in Mind, and Soul, | 


ay we all one Faith maintain, 
One fole Doctrine witneſs too. 
briſt che Lord our God was ſlain, _ 
lain for us, and this is true, : 
He will aurs abide ; 3 
lc will our dear Portion be, 
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He who on Mount Calv*ry:dy'd, 
Jeſus, Jeſus, only he! 


Strive we who ſhall love thee moſt, 


Who ſhall moſt in Faith excel, 
Who can of the Saviour boaſt, 
Who can moſt of Jeſus tell: 
This employ. us all:  _ 
Daily this contend we for, 
Daily 'till the Lamb ſhall call, 
Proſp'ring daily more and more. 


Let us Hand in Hand proceed, 
Little loving Children be, 


. Dead to Sin, to all Things dead, 


$3 But alive, dear Lamb, to thee; 
So continue firm; _... / 
While beneath us thou wilt lay 


© Thy eternal out-ſtreteh'd Arm, 
Till we wake in endleſs Day, 


HYMN VII. 


Sitting under C4815T's Shadow. 


LOOD of jeſu's Wounds, bow good, 
Sounds it in qur Ears and Heart.! 
Nothing, ſurely, like that Blood, 


Can ſuch ſolid Bliſs impart; 
Oh 'tis moſt divine! 
Weary Sinners hither fly, 


Laden with their crimſon Sinn, 
This blots out the dreadful Dye, 
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( 119 y 
You who have the Law obey'd, 

You who Righteoufneſs t attain, 
Farneſtly by Works aſſuy'd, | 
but have found your Strife in vain; 

Turn you to Chriſt's Blood, 

Thither look, and you no more 

Shall lament an abſent God, 7 
Nor your dreadful State Mane, . 

Fhoſo after Reſt inquires, 

Let him to this Blood approach; 

Vhoſo truly Peace defires, 

leſu's Blood affordeth much ; 

Be perſuaded then ; 

itt ye up your down- caſt pes, 

ce the Saviour bleeding, ſlain; 

There thy Reſt, poor Sinner, lies. 


ere may we take up our Place, 
Here forever happy be; 
ere wrap up our bluſhing Face, 
eking nought beſide to ſee; 
Here we now fit down, 
ruſting in his Blood, and prove 
1, What the Lord for us hath done; 
Who can fully tell his Love! 


YM N VIII. Te Deum, or Zed of 


Praiſe, DiaLoGUE, 


E ſing to thee, thou Son of God, 
Who ſav'd us by thy Grace; 

| praiſe thee, Sen of Man, wwho/e Blood 
edeem d our fallen Race. 


** 


De Werlds, and all the Pow'rs 'thertin, 


The Cherubim and Seraphim 


* The Prophet's goodly Fellowſhip, 


De ee Army glorify 


” * "Thro' all the World thy Churches | join 
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We thee acknowledgs oe God and Lord, "rr: 
Father ere Time began; 7 

T, hou art by Heaw' n and 22 „ " 
| Worthy 0 er 60th to reign. | | 0 


To thee all Angels cry aloud, 
Thro' Heav'n's extended Coaſts ; : 

Hail, holy, bely, holy Gn 11 
Of all immortal Hoſts ! 


Are always praiſing thee; 


Adore thy Majeſty. 


In milky Garments dreſs'd, 
Praiſe thee, thou holy God, and reap 
' The Fulneſs of thy Refl. 


Thi Apoſtles' glorious Company 
Thy righteous Praiſe proclaim 


T hy everlaſting Name. 


T“ acknowledge thee the Head; 
F al her of Majeſty divine, 


Who ev'ry Pow'r haſt made. F'4 
Alſo thy true and on! Son, ET 
Thy Family 1 1 Oo: 


King of thy Saints, to us made known,. by? bs 
$f Lord our Righteoujneſs. OY whe” 


( 121 ] 
Alſo the Holy Ghoſt we praiſe, 
The Spirit of the: Lord, 


The Comforter, whoſe kindling Rays 
Our dying Souls reſtor d. 


HYMN IX. 

Holy Strife in praiſing CHRIST. 

D ISE, O ye Seed of * riſe 
Daughters of Zion, fin 


Us, Sens of Jacob, Jeſas praiſe, % 
Salute 1 auſpicious King. 


dur Souls ariſe, and may our Tongue 
Be tun'd to praiſe the Lamb 

ready be our ranſom'd Throng 

To magnify his Name. 


hy ſtay we then? the Lord extol ; - 
Lion, break forth in Praiſe ; 

in ev*ry hea y- minded Soul 

In 3 feraphie Lays. 


e everlaſting Doots, ö 
Div e; ye Gates of Bliſs, SLEETY 
e with Donmtinions, Thrones, and Pov * 
8 Chrift our Rightooaſneſs. 


HYMN X. The Same. 


kr us, the Sheep by Jeſus natn'dy, - 
Our Shepherd's Mercy bleſs. ;- 
us, whom 72 hath redeem'd, 


Dow forth bur T 951 Falneſt. 2 
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Not unto us, to thee alone, 
Bleſs'd Lamb, be glory given! 
Here jhall thy Praiſes be begun, 


But carry'd oa in Heaw'n, 


Ihe Hoſts of Spirits now with thee 
z Eternal Anthems ſing; „ 
To imitate them Here, bo! Wwe 


Our Halleluj ahs Bring. * 8 


Had we our Tongues like theirs infopir d, 

___ Like theirs our Songs ſhould riſe ; 
Like them, we never rung be tir” * - 
But lawe the: Sacrifice.) ' 77 


Till we the Veil of Fleth Jay donn, 
Accept our weaker Lays; 

And when, O Lord, we 8 thy Throne, 
Well Join in nobler Projje. Is 76 


: 
: 


II YM N xt. 
Pilgrim's Hymn; à Dialogue. 


ELL us, O Women, we would, kn 2 
Whither ſo faſt ye move; : 10 

We call d to leave the ori below, e fin 
* ſeeting ons abo. The 


Whence came ye, ſay, and what * Pla e ſing 


That ye are trav'llin g from? .. Thou 
From Tribulation abe, thro? Grace, * he ha 
Are now N home. 122 = To t 
Is not your native Comms bes! 0 nil 


Like you not this Abode ? 2 The 


We ſeek & beiter cal fo, n ee e 1 


A City built iy God. 


'bither we travel, nor \ntend... 
Short of that Bliſs to reſt; „ 3 
or abe, till in the Sinners" F LY; 1 
Our weary Souls are bleſs'd. 


Friends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reigns. 


Saviour, we afk no more; 


al, Lamb of God, for Varese lain, 
Whom Heawv'n and Earth atere ! 


MN XII. Reſting under che Cre 


HILDREN of Ifr'el, ſee what Shade 
4 The Croſs doth us afford; 
} was for weary Trav) Hers made, 

We thank ubes for t, Lord. 


Awhile fit down, and we'll prepare 
To fing his worthy Fame, 

ho to redeem'us'/ojourn®d here, 

Chrift Feſus is: his Name. 


e fing thy Suff rings, Wounds, and esd, 
The Virtue of thy RL: 
e ſing thy Grieß, thau dy ng God, 
Thou Lamb for Sinners ſlain. 


ye hail thee," thou, by Jews revil'd,/ 
To thee we bow the Knee: 

lail Very God, the promis'd Child, 
The Prophets Jang of thee. 
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While others qraiſe 4 an . . 
We each will ſing of thesz 


| | Jiſus has waſh'd me in his Blood, ; | | B 


And liv'd and * for me. 


HY M N XIII. General Praiſe to Cn 157, hy 


EY E flaughter'd, now exalted Lamb, or 
We ſing to thy eternal Name: 1 
The whole Aﬀembly join: 11 3 
To yonder Harpers“ Harp we tune 1 
Our ſolemn Songs, and round the Throne * 


We ſing the Man divine. hey 

Our poor unmeet Society iy 

Mix with the happy Company _ 
N od 
And as they bleſs Meſſiah's Blood, ey 
” We imitate their Song, and G. In the 
The holy Lamb adore, _, bey 
Brethren and Siſters all agree | "Ys 
Fo ſing he lov'd and dy d for me; hey 
= TI thank him for his Grace; bild. 
= Quickly thy Chariot, Lord, ſend down, 11 
= To bear us to the wiſh'd-for Throne, ; od's 
= Where we may ſee thy Face, | hey 
Or if thou here would'ſt have us ſtay rg: 
A longer Space, lo! we obey; . * 


= Only let us be ſuree 
That Heav'n is ours, die when we en, 
And let thy Spir't de with us fen, 

And we'll deſire na more. 
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HY MN XIV. 15 | 
Privileges of God's Children, 

LESSED are the Sons of, God, 


They areboughtwith Chriſt's own Blood; - 


They are ranſom'd from the Grave, 
Life eternal they ſhail have, 


God did love them. in his Sony 
Long before the World begun ; 
They the Seal of this receive, 

hen on Jeſus they believe. 


hey are juſtify'd b y Grace, 
hey enjoy a ſolid Peace; 

il their Sins are waſl'd away, 
hey ſhall ſtand in God's great Day,  * 
They produce the Fruits of Grace, 
1the Works of Righteouſneſs ! | 4 
They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 4 
oly, humble, undefild, | =- 
hey are Lights upon the Earth, 
hildren of a heav nly Birth; 

orn of God, they hate all Sin, " 
od's pure Seed remains within. 7 
hey have Fellowſhip with God, [' = 
hro' the Mediator's Blood; 9 
ne with God, with Jeſns one, 

lory is in them begun. 


ho they ſuffer much on Earth, 
angers Mete this World's Mirthz 
M 3 — 
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Let they have an 3 n 
Pleaſures which can never . | 


G 

They alone are truly bleſt, 2. 
Heirs of God, Joint-heirs winh Chriſt; B 
With them mimber's 11158 we be, xt: Dan 
Here, and m Erernity | 7512 


H Y'M N Sc... 
Peace of Chriſtianity. / A, Dialogue. 
O Filgrims (if ye Pilgrims be), 
We want to join with you : 
3 Poor Chriftian-T; ravellers are We, 
4 To Canaan's Land aue go. T 


No Peace (tho? we have ſought) we find 
In any Country here 

*Tavas t crefore awe left all / * £08 A 
Wealth, Name, and Charader.. \ 


We ne'er ſuch Pleaſure knew before, 
As now in him we know: 


Peace ( "fence our. Saviour s Cro/s gun bore) 
Like Rivers in us flow., | 


Let others then delight them bebe 
Their 'Friftes we deſpiſeee: 

The hea%*nly Kingdom we POWs. 
The Blijs of Paradiſe. ' 


Then joy ful let us journey on 2 * 
Pleas certain Reſt above; no i 
„ging 10 him on yonder Throws. 
"+ free ** Lade 
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Glorifying Gop in CuRrsr. DIALOGUE, 


Rethren, ſing—'tis right. you ſhou' d, 
Sing eur Saviour's Precigus Blood 5, 


Daughters of Jeruſalem, 
Join WE willingly 1 the Theme. 


Shout for Joy, ye happy Men, | 


Lo! for you the Lamb was ſlain 's 


Highly favour'd Women, prufe 
Jeſus in celeftial Lays. 


Hail, Redeeming Lamb, 5 late 
suffer d Death without the Gate; 


Hail 1 for by thy' Deal an e 
Thou haſt pur — 4 Heav nfo ute 


None but Jeſus will we ling, x; 
None but Jeſus, Ifr'el's King; 


None but Teſts. ui au laud, 


None but Chrift aur Lerd and God. 


Wo: thy, holy Lamb, art thou 
Praiſe to have, and Honour too 7 
V. ort by thou. of Bliſs and Pow'n,, . 


Now, henceforth, aud evermore. 


HYMN XVII. Heavenly Joy on Earth, 


41 1 
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'OME, we that love the Lord, 
And let our Joys be non, 


Join in a Song of ſweet Accord, 


And thus ſarround the Throne, 
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The Sorrows of the Mind he 

"Be baniſh” 'd from this Place; . . he 

Religion never was delign'd g Ar 
To. make our'Pl-afures- 5 leſs, 1 5 . 8 N 

The Men of Grace have found. fra 

Glory begun below! But 

Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Cy” 0 t} 

From Faith 'ahd Hope mh grow. ind 

The Hill of Zion yields Wh 

A thouſand ſacred Sweets, W'hric 

Before we reach the heav' nly F ields, 8 Tre F 

3 Dr walk _ golden Streets. We i. Thi 

= ane * 7 
Then let our. $ongsabound, . rh 5 % 


And ev'ry. Tear be dry ien Ky 


"We're marching thro” e Ground 
To fairer Worlds on hight”. on : 


6 os HYMN XVIII. 
The Wiſdom of Gov F. ooliftinefs with Men. 


Saviour,” thou thy M y teries © | | 
Haſt often cover” 5 from the Wiſe, 
And Babesthy Glory ſnew'd; 
Thy Wiſdom far ſurpaſſes all X 
That ſtudious Mortals. Vide, wy. 
Thou holy Lamb of God, ; 


* % ie 
= The nat'ral Man. Can 20 congeire } 
The glorious J Things yy ae 97 pf 7 


_ How thou did it MAL TR 8 alte 


hy Le 
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„ 
he Things thy: Spirit teaches us, 
be. Merits of thy, Blood and Croſs, 


- 


Are Fooliſhnels to him. 8 
hey this World's Wiſdom ſeek and gain, 
hat Wiſdom which thou calleſt vain, 
But oh! are Strangers fil 
o that which makes our Spirits wife, __ -- 
Ind ſets before our waiting „„ 
What is our Sayiour's Wil 5 15 


oY 


Retr, oP 
ſhrice happy then are we Who prove '' 4 
re Peace of God, his Truth, and Love, Ml 
Things freely to us giving = 
heſe Earneſts are of greater Bliſs, | _ 
The Earneſt of that Happineſs, _Þ 
Which we Wall bar e. en 


Y MN XIX. The Triumph of Falun. 
EAD of the Church triumphant! 
Till thou appear, thy members here x 
Shall ſing like thoſe in Glory, 
We lift our Hearts and Voices 
With bleft Apticipation,, ©; — = 
nd ery” aloud, and give to God |, N — 
The Praiſe of our Salvatſon. 
hile in Affliction's Furnace, BYY | A "3 | 
Aud paſſing thro? the Fife 


- o 


by Lore v praiſe, which knows our Days, | 
Aud ever brings us nigher, N 
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4 150 5 
We clap, our Hande, exiting” ” 5 
In thine almighty Favour, © ©” 
The Love divine, which made os thine, 
ball Ae us 5 debe 74 
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Tre Torrents thy, empration, 0 

Nor will we fear, *whilſt thou art near, 

The Fire of Tribulation, 
BH The World with Sin and Satan 
. In vain our March oppoſes: An 
By. thee! we! ſhall: break thro? hein * 
And ſing the Song of Moſes. 


By F aith we ſee the Glory ARES 
2 To which thou ſhal: reſtore. us, 
The re deſpiſe for that high Prize 
bich thou haſt ſet before us. 


4 1 Abd Abs thou count us worthy, 

ee h. as dying Steph 

_ T7 e, eac as * g te p. en, 5 

= Shall ſee thee ſtand at God's right Hand, 

AF To take ne leav'n. an 110 
Ar M * Kk. bes Same 
| 1 . E OCE, the Lord is King 

3 Your "Lord and King 1230 


Mortals, give Thanks and fing, 
Lift up your. Heart, lift up your Voice, 


* | 4 
* 31 * 4 32 „ 2 3 We. 


And triumph evermotre: . 575 
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Jeſus, the Saviour zelgng,c- © :.1 
The God of Truth and Love; 2 11s 
When che had purg'd our dtains. 
He took his, Seat above: Laſt up, & 
His Kingdom cannot fall. 
He rufds oler Earth and Heav*ng® "7 
The keys of Death and Hell! 
Are to our Jeſus gin: Lift up, Kb. 
He ſits at God's right Hane 1 
Jill ail his Foes ſubmit, 29 
And bow to his Command, | 
And fall beneath-his Poet t Lift up, Ke, 


Rejoice in glorious Hope, 
Jeſus the Judge ſhall come, . 
And take his Servants wp 
To their eternal Home: 2 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' Archangel's Voleey *þ 
The Trump of Ged ſhall ſound, OY 8 


mf 
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Little Children, love one another. 
G of Concord, Prince of Peace, 
Meek Lamb-like Son of God, h 
Bid our wits Pafhons'ceaſe; - 1: wat 
O. quench them with thy Blood. + ME 
Us into cloſeſt Union draw, * 1 | 19 1 
And iin gur inward Parts | © _ 
et Kindneſs fweetly write her L, 
Let Love command our Hearts. 


* 
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Who would not now. 


'T 1222 _ | 
0 let thy Love our Hearty'confirain, | = 
Jeſus * Craeify b! 


What haſt theu dene our Hbarts to gain ! 


Languiſh'd, and groaw' d, and dy d. 

yſue, the Way 
Where jeſu's Footſteps nine! 

Who would not on the pleafing Su ay 
Ot Charity divine 


O let us find the ancient Way, 
Our wond'ring Foes to move; 
And force the Heathen World to ay. 


dee how theſe. Chriſtians love!“ 


HYMN Xxit. 


The Communion, of Saints. Part * 


OME, and let us ſweetly join 
8 Chi to praife in Hymus divine; 
Give we all, with one Accord, | 
. Glory to our common Lord; 
Strive we, in Affection ſolve, 7 
Let the purer Flame revive, 

Such as in the Martyrs glow? 4 
Dying Champions 25 their, Ged. 


Sing we then in jeſu's Name, 

Now, as Yeſterday the ſame: 

One in ev'ry Age and Places, _ 

Full of Love, of Frath, and; Gee! 
hriſt is now, gone up on high, 
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its at God's Right- hand above, | 
here with him we reign in Love! 


HYMN. XXIII. Part II. 


D Artners of a glorious Hope, | 
Lift your Hearts and Voices up; 

dintly let us rife and ſing | 

hriſt our Prophet; Prieſt, an King: 

lonuments of Jeſu 8 Grace, 

feak we by our Lives bis Praiſe; 

alk in him we have receiv'd, 

ew we've not in vain believ'd. 


nile we walk with God in Light, 
d our Hearts doth till unite; 
areſt F ellowſhip we prove, 
lowſhip of Jeſu's 3 
eetly each with each combin'd, 
the Bonds of Duty join'd, _ 
els the cleanſing Blood apply'd, 
ily feels that Chriſt hath dy'd. | 


|, O Lord, our Faith increaſe, }. 
inſe from all unrighteouſneſs; 
ee, th' unholy cannot ſee; od 
ke, O make us meet for thee! 
'ry vile Affection kill, . T% 
e our Souls from ev*ry III; 
nquer ev*ry inbred Sin, 
ite * Lay of LOVE within, 


N 


1 


1 
1 


One with God, the Source of Bliſe, 
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Hence may all dur Actiens flow, Ri 
Love the Proof that Chriſt we know; T1 
Mutual Love the Token be, Fa 
Lord, that we belong to the! Be 


Love, thy Image, Love impart, 


Stamp it fully on each Heart; 1 
Only Love to us be gyn, - 
Lord, we-aſk no other Heav'n-. | Tos 
H Y MN + XXIV. part 1. Yo 

{ 


Faith's effectual fervent: Pray'r 3 
car, and our Petition ſeal, . 
Let us now the Anſwer feel, 
My ſtically one with thee, 
Tranſcript of the Trinity ; 
Thee let all our Nature own, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 


Build vs in one Body up, 

Calld in one high Calling's Hope; 
One the Spirit whom we claim, 

One the pure baptiimal Flame; 
One the Faith, and common Lord, 
One the Father lives ador'd, 
Over, thro', and in us all, 


Fate Son, and Spirit, hear 


God incomprehenſible! 


Ground of our Communion this: 
Life of all that live below, : 
Let thy Emanations flow; 


1 
»* * : K* 
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Riſe eternal in our Heart; 
Thou our only Eden art; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Be to us what Adam loft. 


HTM N R.. . 


Hari f, of thy Church below, 
Chriſt, if thee our Lord we know, 


Unto thee betroth'd in Love, 
Always faithful, let us prove; 
Never rob thee of our Heart, 
Never give the Creature Part; 
Only thou poſſeſs, the Whole, 
Take our Body, Spirit, Soul. 


Stedfaſt let us cleave' te thee, 

Love the myſtic Union be 

nion to the World unknown, 
oin'd to God, in Spirit one! 

ait we 'till the Spouſe ſhall come, 
ill the Lamb ſhall take us home; 
or his Heav'n the Bride prepare, 
dlemnige our Nuptials there. 


et it hence to all be known, 

hou art with thy Father one ; 

ne with him Tn us be ſhew'd, 

ery. God of very God; 

nt gur Spirits to unite, 

nt to make us Sons of Light; 

nt that we his Grace may prove, 


| the Riches af his Love. 
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A v N XXVI. part V. IE. 
1 HRIST, from whom all Bleflings flow, Lo 
Comforting thy Saints bel-w, Na 


Hear us, who th ature ſhare, 
Who thy, myſtic Þady are; | 
1 us, in one Spirit join, 
et us ſtill receive of thine, 
Still for more on thee we call, a 1 
Thee who filleſt all in all. rnd. 29115 


Move, and actuate, and guide, 

Diverſe Gifts to each divide; 
Plac'd according to thy Will, 
Let us all our Works fulfil; 
Never from our Office more, 
Needful to the others prove, 
= Uſe the Grace on each beftow'd,.., +. 
= Temper'd by the bleſſed God. hs 05; 


Many are we now and _ 
We who Jeſus have put ons 
There is neither Bond nor free, 
Male nor Female, Lord, in thee, 
Love, like Death, hath all deftroy'd, 

- Render'd all Diſtinctions „ 
Names and Sects and Parties 78 
Thou, O Chriſt, art all in all 


HYM N XXVII. Fart VI. X 

TENG of Saints, to whom are sir! 'n 
All in Earth, and all in Heav' n, 
Reconcil'd thro? thee lone 

Join'd and gather'd into one: 


- 


1 


L 867 1 
Heirs of Glory; Sons of Grace,” 


Lo! to thee our Hopes we raiſe; , 


Raiſe and fix our hs on thee, 
Full of Immortality,! 


Abſent in owbBleltefrom home," | 
We are to Mount Sion come: 


Heav'n is our, -Soults- A bade, 


City of che living God; Te 55 71 


Ar d there, our Sends: wel claim 
In the New jeruſalemm 

join the countleſs Angel Choir, | 
Jreet the Fiiſt- born Sons of Fi ire. 


e our Eldęr-Rrethrenmert, 
e are made. with them to ſit; 
weeteſt Fellowſhip e prore 

i h the general Th burch abore; 
aints, who now their Names behold 
1 the Book l. Life enroll'd, 

pirits of the : Righteous, mae 
erfect now in C Chriſt Meir Head. 


ife his healing Blood i imparts, 

prinkled on our peaceful Hearts; 
ſbel's Blood-for Gs. ance cry'd, 
ss ſpeaks us Ju > Au T. 
deaks and calls for better Thing gs, 


ks that we with him may reign, 
arth and Heaven. , fay Nane 1! 


#3. 


EI 


+ > 
2, 


lakes us Prophets, Prieſts, inf Kings! 
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 HY:M N=: XXVII. e 
= ” For Perſons joined in Pellowſbip. Col 
1 RY us, © God, and ſearch the | Ground Ma 
| Of ev'r ſinful Hearty Co 

Whate'er of Sin in us is found, 77% Los 


O bid it all depactt. Alt 
When to the Right or Left re tray, 


Leave us not comfortleſs; * 

But guide our Feet into che way To 

. Of everlaſting Pence. be 
9 Help us to help each other, Lord, b; 

A \ Each other's Croſs to bear: Let 

. et each his ſtiendh Aid afford, 1 


And feel his Brother's Care. 7 Jen 


Help us to build each other up, 

= Our little Stock improve; 

r!ingncreaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope, 
And perfect us in Love, ah 


Then, when the mi chey Work i wrought 
Reeceixe the ready Bride: 
> Give us in Heav'n a happy Ive”: 15 
With all the Sanctify ng th 3 20 631 


HY MN” XX | | 
ESUS, Lord, br em look 12 . 


ame Arge. 


1 By BY. reconciling Loud To 
Every seum dieg Aae en 


3 


N 1 OF) * 9 


L 139 
Each to each unite, endear; 
Come, and ſpread thy Banner here. 


a Make us of one Heart and Mind, 

Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 

Lowly, meek in T bought and Word,. 
Altogether like our Lord. WE CORE PARTY 
Let us wo for other care... WE” 
Each his Brother's Burden bear ; 3 
Jo thy Church the Pattern give, 
Shew how true Believers live! . | 


Let us then with Joy Amore 
To thy Family above; 


Jon the Wings of Angels if, + 
Shew henne N Ge. ae 


1 9 1774. 
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HY M N. xxx. At Meeting.” 
LEST by Jeſu's Providence. 
Lo! we.meet again in Peace! 
May we, when we fly from hene, 1 
Meet in & more glorious Place! 
When we once ſhall there arrive, 
Ever happy we ſhall reign;. 


© rer with our Saviour live, 10 
Midſt a Hoſt of perfect Men. 
There ſhall Sorrow not intrude; © 
| Grief ſhall never there a pear 3 _. 


Waſh'd in our Redeemer's god, 
We ſhall ſtand made free from id 


[ 449 Þ 
Come, dear Fellows, joyful, come, 
Forward boldly let us preſs ; 
Humbly let our Souls preſume, 
Truſt in Jeſu's Righteoufneſs. 


1 1 Nie #53 28 


Pray we forthe: — Hour as 


When the Family, complete, + 4: 
Borne on Clouds, and girt with Pow r, 


In the Houſe above thalt meet. + 16nd 


Maſter, haſten on the Day, ELSE 
Glorious to thy Judgment come! 
Call thy trav'ling Saints away, 
Lord, we long to be at home. 


15415 11 1 | 


8 
* 


HY MN. XxXxxI. At 1 10 


LEST be che. dear? unzting Lore, 
That will not let us part; 


Gar Bodies ay far off remove, 


We ſtill are Join'd. in Heat. 
Join'd in one Spirit te our Head, 9 


Where he ap Hints we g6 „ e997 e 
And ſtill in Jeſu's Footſteps tread; a; 7 


And do his, Work Hela. 20 990 


O let us ever walk ib Bb. „ ae Ai I 


17 


And nothing know. belle ; x4 . 


Nothing deſite, nothing eſteem, Mate 


But * ee ; 4/01 798 th 2 2 


To vin 


_ 4 Ejnb brats $1 fl «| 


4 


Fr chat 7 
Expect his Fulneſs to receive, 
And Grace to anſwer Grace. 


But let us haſten to the Day 
Which ſhall our Fleſh reſtore; 
When Death ſhall-all be done away, 
And Bodies part no more. 1 5 


HY MN XXXII. Adoring Cunisr. 
Orthy is Chriſt, our Paſchal Lamb, 

\ Who bow'd his Head, and bore our 
Shame, : "4 ; 

On God's eternal Throne to reigg ; 
For he for us, for us, was ſlain. 


\ 


From ev'ry People, Land, and Tongue, 
He calls his royal conqu'ring Tbrong; 
Let all thy Hoſts thy Grace confeſs, 

And call thee, hag pe Righteouſneſs. | 


We praiſe thee, thou whoſe Spirit reſts 
On us thy Kings, on us thy Prieſts; 
Redeem'd to banquet with our Gd. 
And bought and ranſom d by his Blood. 


et ev'ry Spirit now with thee, 

ind all on 27278 and all on Sea, 

Thy Wiſdom bleſs, and fill thy Throne 
ith Worſhip due to'thee alone. 


be Pow'r and Riches ever thine ! 
nd Strength and Majeſty divine ! 
by ev'ry Creature reign acor'd, 


[he only, (everlaſting Lord! 


= £ a 
8 8 8 * 
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H Y M N XXXIII. The Same. 


Rethren, let us join to bleſs 


Jeſas Chriſt; our Joy * 1 


Let our Praiſe to him be giv'n. 


High at God's Rightthand 3 in Heav'n. 


* 


Maſter, ſee to thee we W 
. "Thou art, Lord, aud ply; Thou!“ 
Thou, the bleſſed Virgin's Seed, 
Gloiy,of thy Church and Hend. 


Thee the Angels ceaſeleſs fing, 
Thee we praiſe, our Preſt and King; 
Worthy is thy Name of re 
Fulbof Glory, full of Grace. 
Toa hiſt the glad Tidings viſe 
Of Salvation by/rhee ck! | 
Wrought for all thy C * ail he 
Worſhip; in their Company. 


We, thy little Flock, adore 


- & 4# % © 


= Thee, the Lord for evermore! 
= Ever with us, ſhew'thy Love, 


Till we join with thoſe. above 3 


2011 H 4 1 N N. xXX XIV. 
For the Propagation of the __ 


\OME, :divine Immanuel; come, 
Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, 


* 
* 


KS thy Meroy's Wings expand; 3 | 


| Stretch throughout the happy 30 


ig ye 


lorio! 


e arc 
the 
wy 2 
on tl 


ye b. 
iſt « 
to ſ⸗ 
ther 


n 
on thy. Victory, 2 1 
* thy Rule from Sea: to Sea 4 
e-convert the ranſom'd Race, | 
we us, ſave us, Lord, by Grace! 


that ev'ry Soul might be 

uddenly ſubdu'd to thee! a: AY 
that all in thee might know - „ 
rerlaſting Life below! EN | | 


ow thy Mercy's Wings expand, 0 1 
retch throughout the 8 Lands an 
ake Poſſeſſion of thy Home, 

dme, divine Ae, come! 


YM N- XXXV.  Rejoiciog in lege. 


Bitdren:of the heay” ly: King » 1 
As ye journey, _— fog 401 5 £1 2629 
ig your Saviour's worthy Praiſe, 
borious in his Works was Ways! 


* * 
_ 3 


e are trav'ling Home to God, 
the gd the Fathers trod; 
ey are happy now, and we 


on their Happineſs ſhall ſce. 


ye baniſh'd Seed, be glad! 
iſt out Advocate is made! 
to ſave, out Fleſh aſſumes, 
ther to our Souls becomes, 


dat, ye little Flock and bleſt, W N 
on Lg Throne all ef: 


1 tf = => 
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L 6 1. 
There your Seat is now prepar'd, b 

There your Kingdom and Rewards | 


Fear not, Brethren, joyful and | 
On the Borders of your” Land: 


2 Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
ids you undiſmay'd goon. 


Lo- d, obediently we go, REIN, O51 
Gladly leaving all below 5" 
Only thou our Leader 415 Pape bo 

And we till will follow thee, elend, 


117% 


N M N. XXXVI. 
Breathing after Holinefs,. 


OE divine, all Loves excelling. 
Joy of Heav'n to Earth come een! a 
4 in us thy humble Dwelling. 
All thy faithful Mercies crown: 
77 aback thou art all Compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded Love thou art, . 
= Viki us with thy Salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling Heart! 


Breathe ! O breathe thy loving _ 
Into ev'ry troubled Breaſt ! 
Let us all in thee inherit, | 
Let us find thy promis'd Reſt; 
Take away the Love of A F 2M. By: 
Alpha and Omega be. e 
End of Faith, as its „ | 
Set our Hearts at Laber 1157 | 


1 
1 
Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy Life receive l 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy Temples leave! | 
Thee we would be always blefling, . —_ 
Serve thee as thy Hoſts above; 1 
Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
lory in thy precious Love. 
Finiſh then thy new Creation, 
Pure, unſpotted may we be ; 
Let us ſee thy great Salvation 
perfectly reſtor'd by thee ! | 70 
hange from Glory into Glory, r 
Till in Heav'n we take our Place; _— 


ill we caſt our Crowns before the, _ 
10888 Wonder, Love, and Praiſe! _— 


Y MN XXXVII. The Chriſtian Soldief- 
OLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe, r 
8 And put your Armour on. - 
trong in the Strength which God ſupplics 
Through his eternal Soeoern 
Strong in the Lord of Hoſts,  _—-- = 
And in his mighty Pow'r, 5 
o in the Strength of Jeſus truſts =_ 
Is more than Conqueror. > -—=- 
Stand then in his great Might, 
With all his Strength endu'd; + 1+ 6 © = 2m 
d take, to arm you for the Fight, \ "mY 
he Panoply of God; | 1 
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4 That having all Things done, 6 F 

4 And all your Conflifts paſt; : V 
You may o'ercome-thro?. Chriſt Nen, T; 

And ſtand complete at laßt. | y- 

Jeſus hath dy'd for. you! 5 80 

What can his Love W hBend? „ Tr 

Believe, hold faſt your Shield, and who Ti! 

3 Shall pluck you from his Hand ? A 

3 Believe that Jeſus reigns, 

3 All Pow'r to him is given H 1 


Believe, till, freed from Nature's Chains, 
You're call'd from thence to Heere _ 18 


Your Rock can never ſhake ; 


Hither, he ſaith, come up! I ſee 

The Helmet of Salvation take, In 

The Confidence of Hope: _Whl 

4 HFope for his perfect Love, it re 
3 HFope for his promis et, Wi; the 


=— Hop e to fit down with: Chriſt above, Th 
I . And ſhare the Marriage Neat. ie 


In F ellowſhip, alone 


= To God wit Faith draw near; hen 

Approach his Courts, beſiege his Thro: hen 
8 With all the Pow'r of Pray'r; 0 hid 

| Go to his Temple, go, | No 

A Nor from his Altar move; My vi 

Let evr'y Houſe his Worſhip TOY No: 

Wi — a . Ja al 

1 4 26 N : © © othi. 


147 J 1 
From Strength to Strength go on, aha hercin 
Wreſtle, and fight, and'Sray, 4 

Tread all the Pow'rs of Darknefs down,” 

And win the well-foughr ways”! ; 
Still let the Spirit cry 
In all his Soldiers, Come,” in 

Till Chriſt the Lord deſcends from bigh, | 

And takes the opc rors home. 


1 18 — 4 


17 


HY MN xxxviil. Panting after Gov. 


Hou hidden Love of God, whoſe Height, 
y 32 Whoſe Depth ubfathom'd no Man 


knows, i 
Joe from far thy beauteous Light, _ 
I ſigh for thy Repoſe: "© YE 
My Hearts 1s Ppain'd, nor can it be 3 


i x till it finds Reſt in Thee. 


s there a Thing. beneath the Sun. 
That ſtrives with thee my Heart to 3 2 9 

Ih tear it thence, and reign alone 

The Lord of ev'ry Motion there ! 

hen ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
hen it has found Repofe in thee. 


0 hide this Self from me, that 1 
No more. but Chriſt-in me may livet | 
My vile Aﬀettions crucify, 

Nor let one. darling Luſt ſurvive; 

d all Things nothing may I ſee, 

Nothing delire, or ſeek, but thee! 


TOR 


FX 
* 


= The heavenlySpheres, who ſaw him in Tears: 

= Yea, ev ry ſtrong Angel, his Perſon geveres 

The Prophets, who told his Suff "ring or oh. 2 
Sing now ſweet ThankſgividgUokF 
: Gold. ü | CRE > * 5 


, 
_ N 
ſe * 
* 


” 4 I 2 5 * ALS . - 
I Es TO EEE IS W977 TT TIO - ——— 

Fa Fs RES 2 r WO . a — n y 5 N 

Cô˙˙²ĩ˙ʃÿ ²³ðò d 4 Win . f os 

nm ² q a ö 3 
r „ 


k 138 J | 
Oh Love] thy ſov'reigu Aid impart. h. 
To ſave i 222 Care; - 
Chaſe this Self-will thro' all my Heart, No! 
Thro' all its latent Mazes there: Thi 
Make me thy duteous Child, that! Fro 
Ceaſeleſs may Abba, Father, cry. 


Fach Moment draw from Earth away Tb 


My Heart, that lowly waits thy Call; For 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul, and ſay, | 
**Tam'thy Love, thy God, thy Au! Nast 
Jo feel thy Power, to hear thy Voice, 


„ Jo taſte thy Love, be all my Choice ! 0C 


H VM N XXXIX. Adoring Jesu. Nie 


= O Come let us join, together combine, Wy 


" 


To praiſe our deat Saviour, our Maſter By 
divine. nnn ir Foy 2 


Him let us adore, who, cover'd with Gore {Toh 
Late hanged on Calv'ry, both wounded aud Pe C 


poor. 


£ 72 He worthy is bleſs'd, by Spirits at reſt, | 
= Who once in this Deſert, his Godhead con- . 


fels'd. 


Alt” ric T1 
of » 


| A «as: 1 1 
The I to whom he ſhew'd he would 


come, 
Now in His Par ilion take up their long Home. 


The Spirits of Men, who for him were ſlain, 
From Abel, the Righteous, ſhare now in his 
Reign, 


Tb' Aj poſtles who flood, refilling to Blood” 


For Jeſus? s Goſpel, rejoice in their God. i 
The Confeſſors too, them proſtratin low, "7 
Caſt down their bright Mitres, a | thank- 6 
fully bow. = 
0 Church of the Lamb, here met do the fame, = 
„ ich Saints, and with Angels, bleſs Jeſus' s = 
5 Name. BY | 
My Soul, bear a Part, for ranſom'd thou art =_ 
ler By Jeſu's Blood- ſhedding, his Burial. and = 
Smart. | 1 
re No him that was ſlain, the ſcornꝰd 133 BB 
aud Be Glory and tionour; Let. all ſay, Amen. — 
"Th. Y M. N 71 judgment. —_— 
0. he cometh! countleſs frumpetes 
on- Blow before the bloody Sign, 
Midſt ten thouſand Saints and Angels, 4 | 
See the Crucified ſhine, = 
eres allelijabt Hallelujah! Halleluja!) 
; Welesme, welcome, bleeding w_ _ 
ow hig Merit, by the Harpers, 1 9 14 
Thro“ ik“ ctcrnat Deep reſounds'; _— 
+ th 3 Eo 
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BCE ” 7 9 
New reſplendent ſhine his Nail prints, 
Ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee his Wounds ; 
They who pierc'd him, They, &c. 
Shall at bis Appearing wall. = 
Ev'ry land, Sea, and Mountain, A 
Heav'n and Earth, thall flee away; | 
All, Who hate him, muſt,” aſhamed, The 
Hear the Frump proclaim the Day: Bur 
Come to Judgment, Come, &c, * 
Stand before the Son of Man. 


Saints, who love him, view his Glory F 


. Shining in his bruiſed Face; 
His dear Perſon, on the Rainbow, For 
Now his People's Head ſhall raiſe, AP; 


I, in Clouds, he comes, he comes, H 


Now Redemption, lang expected, T7 
See in ſolemn Pomp appear? 


1 Ann bis People, okce defpifel, In ev 


Now ſhall meet him in the Air: Like 


EF” Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


Now the promis'd Kingdom's come. H 
View big ſmiling, now.determin'd. 
Ev'ry Evil to deſttasñ ;; > | 
Alt the Nations now ſhall ſing him He ?] 

Songs of everlaſting Joy.  . 


O come quickly! O come quickly! Kc. | 
Hallelujah! come, Lord, dome, Te 
; N 8 f * , TEES 1 | 1 = . 
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1 HYMN. * | W 574 
CnRis r our Great High Prieſt. 


Good High Prieſt is come, 
Supplying Aaron's Place, 
And taking up bis Room, 
Diſpenſing Life and Grace; 
The Law by. Aaron's Prieſthood cane, 
But Grace and Truth by Jeſu's Name. , 


My Lord a Prieſt is made, 
As ſware the mighty God 
To Iſr'el and his Seed, 
Ordain'd to offer Blood: 
For Sinners who his Mercy ſeck, 
A Prieft, as was Melchiſedee. | 
He once Temptations knew _ 4 
Of ev'ry Sort and Kin. 
That he might Succour ſhew _ 
To ev'ry tempted Mind; | 
ln ev'ry Point the Lamb was try'd 
Like us, and then for us he dy ' d. 
He dies, but lives again, 
And by the Altar ſtands; 
There ſhews how he was ſlain, 
And, op'ning his pierc'd Hands, 

He *bides.a Prieſt, and pleads our Cauſe, 
rrancgreſſors of bis righteous Laws, 
Leber Priefs difclaim, © 
And Laws and Off 'rings too; 


a 
992 


None but the bleedi 3 1 
The mighty Work couſd do: 


He ſhall have all the Praiſe; for He | a 
Alone me lov'd, and dy'd for we 3 
HVMN XLII. 55 
At the Death o A Believer: | . | ”_ 
D; Hy do we mourn e p riends, 5 
Or make at Peath's Alarms ? 3 
Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends 
| To call them to his Arms. ee thi 
3 * Like 
Are we not tending upward too, han 
I 2 As fait as Time can. move? 4 
AB WY by mould we wiſh the 7805 more lo 
* That keep us from our Love . 8 


A #7 


ITN 
SI x 4 


Why mould we:tremble to convey bey! 
4 22 Their Bodies to the Tomb? And 
"I There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus lay, | 
And left a ſweet Perfume. Ha 
| "id | The Graves of all his Saints he bleſs'd, Way w 
And ſoften'd ey? ry. r Whe 


& Where ſhould.the dying Mexhary reſt,. 
But with their dying Head. 
Thence he aroſe, aſcending high; "oy 

And ſhew'd our Feet the Way; . 

Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall 5 2 . hen 

At the great Rien Day: „ 

; G03 en : J bas 1 82 * h cot 
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Hy N XLIII. Funeral. 


EACH me the Meafore of my bey, 
Thou Maker of my Frame; 1 

would ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 

And learn how frail I am. 


| Span is all that we can boaſt, 

An Inch or two, of Time: 
an is but Vanity and Duſt 
In all his Flower and Prime. 


ee the 11 Race of Mortals T 
Like Shadows o'er the Plain; 


hey rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
But all their Noiſe i is vain. 41 


me walk in Honour's gaudy: Show, | 
Some Gig for golden Ore : - ha 
0 


hey toil for Heirs, they know e 
And ftrait are ſeen no more. 


p 


it ih 
e are but ſtrangers here below, 
As all our Fathers were z 1 6 
lay we be well prepar'd to go, ö 
When we the Summons hear! 1 


H VNN XLIV. The Samet 
TY Soul, come meditate the Day, 
And think how near it ſtands, !" 


hen thou mult quit this Houſe of Cla A 
And y co unknown Lande. 


h could we die with thoſe that ge 
And place us in their Stead ! 


- p a % 1 * 1 
: 3 Ip. _ 07 
*%. "LE a 5 1 q 1 XL 2 m__—_ _ 8 a 
as att 7 » 


PE SF... 9 * 
< J 2” : 
| r 
; 5 


Then would our Spice! 1 t Hy, 

And converſe with the Dead. 
Then ſhould e ſee the Saints oe 

In their on glorious Forms, 
And wonder why our Souls ſhould love 

To dwell with mortal Worms. 15 


H Y M r 
- A Funeral Hymn for a Believer. 


7 "IS finiſh'd,! tis 4 
The 81 pitit is fled, 
The pris“ ner is be | 
Phe Chriſtian 1 is dead: 
The Chriſtian is living, 
In Jeſus his Love," | 
And gladly receiving 8 25 
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All Honour ànd Pri 40 [ting 
Are Je{us's Due; I 9:10 
Supported by Grace, | 
e Prone, his Way auto; 
Triumphantly glorious, 
Thro' Jeſus's Zeal, ; 
And more than Arion MX 
Oe L. Sin, Death, and 7 8 


Then let us recbrd Aan 5 Th 
71:1, we eoviquering' Name," ” 1 
Our Captain and Lord . 3 | 1 
With er mac | 
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Who truſt in his Paſſſonn, 
And folow our Head, 95 
To certain Salvation 


We all, ſhall be led. | 1 3 
* Jeſus! lead on a RR: e I 
Thy, militant. nn | 


And give: us the Crown: 
Of Righteouſneſs there; 

Where, dazzl'd with Glory, 
The Seraphim gaze, 

Or proſtrate adore my ane 
In Silence of Praiſe. * 


Come, Lord, ound 17 175 8 4 
Thy Sign in the yy 
And bear us away 
To Manſions on bigh : : 
The Kingdom be givn, 
The Purchaſe divine, 
en crown us in Heav'n #52 
*Eternally thine. ' 


HY MN; XI VI. e ee „ 


OS ANNA to jeſus on high 
FH Another has enter'd his Reſt, 
Another is ſcap'd to the Sky, „ 

And lodg'd in Immanuel's Breaſt: 
The Soul of our Siſter is gone 

To heighten the Triumph above, 07 - 
Exalted to-Jeſus's Throne... 


Tune 8 in the Arms of his Love. 
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How happy the Angels that fal! 
Tranſported at Jeſus's Name 


The Saints whom he ſooneſt, ſhall call. 


To ſhare in the Feaſt of the Lamb 
No longer impriſon'd in Clay _ 

Who next from his Dungeon ſhall fly? 
Who firſt ſhall be femmon'd away ? 

My merciful God—ls it F7 


O Jeſus! if this be thy Will 
That ſuddenly I ſhould N 

Thy Counſel of Mercy reveal, 
And whiſper the Call to my Heart! 

O give me a Signal to know 
If ſoon thou would'ſ have me remove; 


= 


And leave the dult Body below, 


HYMN XLII. The Same. 


1 Hanks be to God, whoſe faithful Love 
I Hath call'd another to his Breaſt ; 
E > "Tranſlated him to Joys above, 


Jo Manſions of eternal Reſt! 


By minitring Spirits bonvty'd, 


Lodg'd'in the Garner of the Sky 
He reſts ; in Abraham's Boſom laid, 
He lives with God, no more to die, 


O that we all may thus break through” 
The Crown with holy Vi'lence ſexze; . 
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The ſtarry Crown to Conqueſt due, | 
rhe Crown of Life and Righteouſneſs! 


Will not the righteous Judge beſtow 
The Prize on all who ſeek him here; 
And long, while ſojourning below, - 
o ſee their much-lov'd Lord appear? 


e will (our Hearts-cry out), he will 
Theſe eager Wiſhes more than mect, 
heſe infinite Deſires fulfil, | 


And make our Happineſs complete. 


D what a Soul-o'erpow'ring Thought! 
'Tis Ecſtaſy too great to bear: 

e all at once ſhall be up caught. 

And meet our Jeſus in the Air! 


HY MN XLVIi. The Same. 

AH! lovely Appearance of De.th ! 

o Sight upon Earth is fo fair, 

Net all the gay Pageants that breathe 
Can with a dead Body compare. 

ith ſolemn Delight 1 ſurvey ET 

The Corpſe when the Spirit is fled ; 

love with the beautiful Clay, 

And longing to lie in his Stead. 

ow bleſt is our Brother, bereft 

Of all that could burden his Mind ; 

ow. eaſy the Soul that hath left 

This weariſome * behind! 


Ove 
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Of Evil incapable thou, 


Whoſe Relics with Envy I ſce: ** 
1 No longer in Miſery now, . | 1 
F No longer a Sinner like me. / 
'This Earth is affefted no more F Wh 
With Sicknefs, or ſhaken with Dain; C 
The War in the Members 1s o'er, My 
And.never ſhall vex him again. N 

No Anger henceforward, cr Shame, 
Shall redden this innocent Clay: 1 


Extinct is the animal Flame, 


* - F > E 
| And Paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 
Z Fro 
This languiſhing Head is at reſt, Pr 


Its Thinking and Aching are o'er 17 


This quiet immoveable Breaſt 0 
Is heav'd by Affliction no more: Anf 
3 This heart is no longer the Seat ＋. 
Of Trouble and torturing Pain; 

It ceaſes to flutter and beat. Man 
It never ſhall flutter again. 2 
= The Lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, | 5 
4 By Sorrow forbidden to fleep, | 0 
Seal'd up in eternal Repoſe, {aa 1 | 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep: * 8 


The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 1 
Theſe Hollows from Water are free! - 
The Tears are all wip'd from theſe: Eyes, Weill 
And Evil they never ſhall fe? 1s; 


* 


| 159 oy 
o mourn and to ſuffer 3s mine, 
While bound in a Priſon I breathe, 


And ſtill for Deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the Iſſues of Death : 
What now with my Tears I bedew, - 
O might I this Moment become ; 
My Spirit created ane, 


My Fleſh be conſign'd to the Tomb! 


HYMN XLIX. The same. 


ESUS, come ! our deareſt Jeſus, 
Save us from the World beneath; 
From a Life of Pain releaſe us, 
From a Life of daily Death: 
Liſten to the ceaſeleſs Moaning 
Of thy plaintive Turtle-Dove; 
Anſwer, Lord, the Spirit? 8 Groaning, 
Take us to our Church above. 


Many a Soul is lodg d before us 
In the Garner of the Grave; 

jeſus, come ! io Life reſtore us, 
Us from all our Trouble ſave; 
s, in infinite Compaſſion, 

To our happier Friends unite 
Raiſe us to our higheſt Station, 
Rank us with thy Saints in Light, 


du we bear about thy Dying, 
In our feeble Bodies here; 


7 


By Prophets foretold, by Angels ador'd; 


3 And joyfully fing his Goodneſs to Men; 
= That all Men may wonder at what we impart, 


Wee 1 
Languiſhing for thee, and crying, _ 
Light of Life, in us appear; Po 
Take us to thy kind Embraces, Id 
To thy beav'nly Banquet lead; 
Wipe the Sorrow from our Faces, 
Set the Crown upon our Head. 


HYMN L. Cuntsr's Nativity, 


LL Glory to Gad, and Peace upon Earth, The 
he publiſh'd abroad at Jeſus's Birth; 

| The forfeited Favour of Heav'n we find 
EReſtor'd in — W 4223 and Friend of Man- 
1 kind. n 


Then let us behold Meſſiah the Lord, 


he 


Our God's Incarnation with Angels proclaim, 
And publiſh Salvation in Jeſus's Name. 


No | 


Our newly-born King by Faith we have ſeen, 


Self. 
And thankfully ponder his Love in their 
Heart. PETERS + 


What mov'd the Moſt High fo greatly to 
He comes from the Sky, our Souls to lift up; 
That Sinners, forgiven, might happy return 
To God and to Heav'n; their Maker is born. 


And 


= 
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Im manuel's Love, let Sinners confeſs, 

Who comes from above to bring us his Peace; 
Let ev*ry Believer his Mercy adore, (more. 
And praiſe him for ever, when Time is no 


HYMN LI. The Same. 


WAY with our Fears ! 
The Godhead appears ; 
In Chriſt reconcil'd, 
The Father of Mercies, in Jeſus the Child. 


He comes from above 
In manifeſt Love.; 
The Deſire of our Eyes, 


he meck Lamb of God, ina Manger he les 4 2 


At Immanuel's Birth, 1 
What a Triumph on Earth ! 55 9 
* Vet could it afford 3 
No better a Place for its heay' = Lord ? | 


The Ancient of Days, 

en, To redeem a loſt Race, - = 
From his Glory comes down, 1 

art, Pelf-humbled, to carry us up to a Crown. 

heit Made Fleſh for our Sake, = 

That we might partake = 

e he Nature divine, | 

And again in his Image, his Holineſs ſhine ; 


up; An heav'nly Birth 
urn Experience on Earth, 3 
orn. P 3 
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And riſe to his Throne; | 
And live with our Jeſus eternally one. 


| * 


Then let us believe ” 
And gladly receive : 
The Tidings they bring, 
Who publiſh to Sinners their Saviour and 
King. 


And while we are here, 
Our King ſhall appear; 
His Spirit impart, 


And form his full Image of Love in our 


Heart. 


'HYM N LII. The Same. 


OME, thou long: expected Jeſus, 
Born to ſet thy People tree ; 


From our Fears and Sins releaſe us, 


Let us find our Reſt in thee: 
Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation, 

Hope of all the Earth thou ait; 
5 805 Defire of ev'ry Nation, 


Joy of ev'ry longing Heart. 


zorn thy People to deliver, 
Bora a Child, and yet a King; 
Bon to reign in us for ever, 5 
Now thy gracious Kingdom pak" 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our Hearts alone; 


nd 


2ur 


L 165 1 
By thine all-ſufficient Merit. 
Raiſe us tę thy glorious Throne. | 


HY MN IIII. The Same. 


ET Angels and Archangels fing 
The wonderful Immanuel's Name: 
Lore with us our new-born King, _ 
And till the joyful News proclaim ; | 
All Earth and Heaven be ever join d 
To praiſe the Saviour of Mankind. 


The everlaſting God comes cown, 
'To ſojourn with the Sons of Men : 2+ 
Without his Majeſty or Crown, 
The great Inviſible 1s ſeen ; ge” - 
Of all his dazzling Glories ſhorn, „ 
The everlaſling God is born! 


Angels, behold that. Infant's Face, 8. 
With rapt'rous Awe the Godhead own; 
'Tis all your Heav'n on him to gaze. 
And caſt your Crowns before his Throne: 
Tho? now he on his Footſtool lies, 


Ye know he built both Earth and Skies. 


By him into Exiſtence brought, — 
Ye ſang the all- creating Word: LES 

Ye heard him call our World from nought, 
Again, in Honour of our Lord, 

Ye Morning Stars, your Hymns employ 

And hour, ye Sons of God, for Joy. ; 


we 
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HYMN LIy. us 18758 Incarnation. 


LL-wiſe, all- good, almighty Lord, 
Eier by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 
Ere Time its Courſe began ; 
How did thy glorious Mercy ſtoop 
To take the fallen Nature up, 
When thou thyſelf wert Man! 


Th' eternal God from Heav'n came down, 


The King of Glory dropt his Crown, 


And veil'd his Majeſty: 
Empty'd of all but Lore he came, 


Jeſus, I call thee by the Name 


Thy Pity bore for me. 


oO holy Child, fill Jet thy Birth 


Bring Peace to us poor ons of Earth, 
And Praiſe to God on h | 


2 Come, thou who didſt my F kt aſſume, 
No to the abject Sinner come, 


And in a Manger lie. 


Didſt thou not in thy Perſon j join 


The Natures Human and Divine, 
That God and Men might be 
Henceforth inſeparably one? 


Haſte thou, and make _ Nature Known | 


Incarnated in me. 


In my weak finful Fleſh appear; 
O God, be manifeſted here, ; 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy; 


” * 
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e 0... 4 Be 
Thy Kingdom, Lord, ſet up within 
My waiting Heart, and all my Sin, 
The Devil's Works, deſtroy. 


HYMN LV. Admiring Car15T's Love, 
E Children of my God, 
Ye dear peculiar Race, 
Who're waſh'd in Jeſu's Blood, 
And ſav'd thro” Faith by Grace; 
Attend, and join to tell his Fame 
Whom John the Baptiſt call'd the Lamb, 


From all Eternity 
He lov'd tie Sinner's Train; 
His Love him forc'd to die, 
Compell'd him to be lain : 4 
For us, and in our Stead he ſtood, | = 
With all his Garments roll'd in Blood. _ 


His Heart he ſet on us 
' When we were Enemies ; 
And on th? accurſed Croſs, 
Amidſt his Tears and Cries, 
He pray'd for us, who us'd him ſo, 
Father, they know not what they do! 


He thought upon us when 

The Blood ran from his Heart, 
In all his Grief and Pain, 

In all his chiefeſt Smart: 
Tho' we it caus'd, he all forgave z 
And bare it, that he might us ſave, 


[ 166 4 
Still he remains the fame, 
His Foes he loves, and cries,” 
Believe ye in my Name, 
Lift up (ye Loſt) your Eyes; 
Behold me, and you yet ſhall live,” 
I freely will Salvation give. | * 


HYMN LVI. 


O Come, let us join, 
In Muſic divine, | 
The Saviour to laud, 

Dis meet; and fit, 
It is charming 1441 perfectly ſweet, 
The Saviour to praiſe, our Lord and our 
'Tis a Pleaſure to ſing (God, 
A Of a crueify'd King, 
C 21 With Courage and Flame; 
The Angels that love us, 


922 
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Ar: heraphs above us, PH 2065+, Vho 
Do * me fame. „„ 

Hark ! hark ! how 'they ſtout, l 110 
All Heaven throughout. War! 


In, ſounding his Name. 


© Iv 
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Come, all that are here, 

Your Tbankſgivings! rear 

To jeſus your Chief; 

Tis good, we ſhou'd 
It is lovely and better than Fold, 
It raiſes our Joy, and baniſhes Shur 


2 
Then in him we'll rejoice, 
Up to him lift our Voice, 
And Spirit within; 

Vho lov'd us ſo greatly, 

o waſh us completely ' 1. 
From Guilt and from Sin. 

Hark! hark! how they ſhout, 

All Heaven throughout, 

A Jeſus divine! 


He's wortby, they cry 1 71 
The Lamb that did die: 
So warbles their Tongue. 
Let us do thus, 444 7 
is comely his Praiſe to diſcuſs, 63 n 
Theme ever proper by us to be ſungs i; 8 
*Tis.our Duty and Gain, hae 1 2 
And it ſhan't be in vain F 
His Praife to repf@tsicd e 
Tho Pardon diſpenſe 
For all our Offenes, nn ion bak 
Tho! ever ſo great. | 
Hark! hark! how they ſhout, _ 
ill Heaven throughout, 
A Saviour complete! 


All Glory to him 
Who Souls does redeem 
From Converſe unfit; 
Agree, do we, * 
t will ever becoming us be 
doſanna to Jeſus with Joy to tranſmit ; 


= 
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ur 
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To God's dear. bolov'd Son 
Be all Praiſe and Renown, 
Dominion and Might, 
Who Sins ers embraces 
And fills them with Graces 

To do what is right. 

Fark! hark! how they ſhour, 
All Heav'n throughout, 
The Morning Star bright. 


Come, ſing him once more 
(We may not give'o'er) 

For Sinners who pleads, 
Beguil'd, defil'd, 

And to bring them to God reconcil'd, 
He ſtill intercedes, and always ſucceeds; 
This dear Saviour of Men, 

Let us fing once again, 

| Who purges bis own, | 
And makes them all glorious, 

And more than victorious, | 
Then gives them a Crown. 
Hark ! hark! how they ſhout, 

All Eeav'n throughout, 

The Lamb on the Throne, 


To Father, and Son, | 
And Dove, Three in One, 
Be Glory and Praiſe, 
By = and thoſe 


UE” . + } PONY” * * 
j N 9 * ö — PT. 6 be 7 
rn Dn 9 8 ä "92 Sb; I PIES * * * 8 
* r 0 8 EI * 

8 r * : - 

* 

* 
Fe » 
.- * 
# — 
— L 1 [ | 
* 


4 
* 4 
1 
- 7549 32 1 
„ 8 4 4 2 N >, OH)" 1 
r e 


. 
Who in glorious celeſtial Repoſe 
Do ceaſeleſs their Songs of Thanklgiviog 
May the Three-One be ſung (raiſe, 
By each Cherubin-Tongue ; 
Let no Tongue be mute, 
Join, Beings celeſtial, 
And Beings terreſtrial, 
The Great and Minute, 
join all in one Choir, 1 
The Dove, Son, and Sire, 
With Praiſe to ſalute. 


HY M N LVII. Praiſe to CurnsT.. 


A ae of David, David's Root, 
Thou Jeſſe's Stem, and Jeſſe's F run, 
To Thee propitious, Thee our King, 

The Tribute of our Hearts we bring. 


While all thy Mercies we enjoy, 

Hymns ſhall our grateful Lips employ ; 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing 

ed gladly wait, and love and ling. 


aſten the Tiwe 7 808 * mall hive... 
ith Angels, and Archange' s join, 
Vith righteous Spirits gone before, 
or e) & thy ſweet Name t' adore. 


Vith 8 our raviſh'd Souls woukd and; 
nd ſhare with them thy Marriage 8 5 
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ME Tc 170 k I 
Among hel Number, in their Lays, 
We'd pant to Join, and thirſt to praiſe, 
And while our Souls are thus deny'd, 
Left we ſhould fall, or turn aſide, 
Jeſus, our kind Protection p love, 
And love us with eternal Love,” i 


H Y MN, LV. Morning, 


f 
F345 


Angels, praiſe, join thy Lays, 
ith them be Partaker, ' | 


Father, Lord of ey*ry Spirit. 
In thy Light, lead me right 
Thro' my Saviour's' Merit. fo 


Never caſt me from thy. Preſence, 5 
Till my Soul ſhall be full 
Of thy bleſſed Eſſence. 


O my Jeſus, God almighty, 
Pray for me, till I fre 
Thee in Salem's Kü, 8 


Holy Ghoſt, by Jeſus giv Rs 
Be.my Guide, leſtmy Pride 
Shut me out of Heaven. 


Thou this Night waſt my Protetor 
With me ſtay all the 18 | 
Ever my Director. 


Holy, holy, holy Sirer 
Of all Good, Life and Food, | 
Reign ador'd for ever ! 


Ran my Soul, adore thy Maker; 
1 
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101) 2:11 Grace beſote Mea. 
7 . ppeſent at our Table, Lord. 
D zerhere and ev'ryſ where 2dor'd'; „ . 4 
heſe Creatures bleſs, and grant that e 
ay feaſt in Paradiſe with the. 
After Megt. 
E thank thee, Lord, for this ou Foods 
But more becauſe 4 Jeſu' 8 bla ; 
et Maids to our Souls be lf EET 
The Bread of Life ſent down from Oe Ne 
HY M N EIX. Evening. ' 
REI ſleep, for ey 'ry Favour, _'_ 
IU This Day thew'd, by my God, 
will bleſs my Saviour. | "I | 
) my Lord, what ſhall I de 
To thy Name, ſtill the — 
racious, good, and tender! 


ave me not, but ever love me; 3 
Let thy Peace be my Bliſs, 

ill thou hence re moye me. 1 
ifit me with thy Salvation ; 5 N 
Let thy Cape how be near, . 
ound my Habitation. | 


bou in Rock, Guard, m W 
da kay 4 ſleep, | y Tom * 


je with ny thy Pow'r. 


» 
4 


| hene ler | in Death I lumber, 


Let me riſe with the Wiſe, 
dunted in Saen Number b 
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HYMN LX. Gloryiog in the Croſs | 


HEN 1 ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs, 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd W T} 


My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, A. 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 1 
PForbid i it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, WI 
5 Save in the Death of Chriſt, my God : Th 
All che vain Things that charm me moſt, 5 
1 facrifice them to his Blood. ID | in 
; Sce from 1 3 his 3 ni F cet, | 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 1 
Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 15 
3 Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown! 5 
Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, Say 
E That were a Preſent far too 1 Tis, I 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, Th) 
Demands my Soul, my. Life, my All, F 


—_ HYMN: LXI. After Sermon. MY”? 

13 O Jeſu, our Lord, thy Name be ador'd, B 

4 For all the rich e convey'd thro N 
thy Word. oer zidnt vir: 7 By t 


In Spicit we trace thy raters of Grace, . X 
And thearfully j Join — a Concert of Praiſe. by t 
The Ancient of Days his Glory aifplays, bs 


| And ſhines an his Choley- ws: eberiſhin by e 
| Ray, SH ads bes M 
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L173 N 
The Trumpet of God is ſounding abtodd, 
The Language of — Salvation 8 
| Blood. 
Thrice happy are they who! deer and obey, 
And ſhare in the Bleſſings of this Goſpel- Day. 


The People whe know FTE Saviour below, 8 
With burning Affection to worſhip him glow. 


This Bleſſing be mine, thro? Favour divine; 
But, O my Redeemer, the Glory be thine! 


NH aM NM IXI. 


Je, ſhew, us thy” Salvation' 3 
(In thy Strength we ſtrive with thee); | 
By thy myſtic Incarnation, n 
By thy pure Nativity, & 
dave us, thou' our new Greator, 5 
Into all our Souls imparrt 
Thy divine and holy Nature, © 
Form thyſelf within our Heart. et : 


By thy firſt Blood- wedding heal, us, 
Cut us off 8 nen 
By thy y Circymextion Je 2 . 
Write thy Law of Love within. | 

By thy Spirit circumciſe us, 

Kindle in our Hearts a Flame; 
. Nh Baption nom baptiſe us 
ee an e Nariaus Name. 
0 by thy Faſtin and Tego, bo CITED 
* * - r a od 
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uns 


1 
Take away what Senſe or Faſſion, N 
Appetite or Fleſh require; 
Arm us with thy Self-denial, 
Ev'ry tempted: Soul de . ; 
Save us in the fi ry 1 nial,! - 911 | 
MM ake us faithful to the End. 


By thy, great and bitter Paffſon, | 
By thy Suff' ring on the Tree, 
Save us trom the Indignation | 
* 1 Due to all Mankind and me 0 
4 Hanging, bleeding, panting, dying, 
3 a = 3 0h out thy lateſt Breath; 
By thy, precious Death's Applying... 
3 Save us from eternal Death. 
By the Pomp of thine Aſcending, 
by Lire we here to Heav'n reſtor d, 
Lire in Pleaſures never ending, 
S Share the Portion of our L ord ; ; 
of Ter us have, our Converſation _ 
With the 55 Spir'ts abore, z 
| iS  Fav'd with att reat ber 
Perfecth; . in Love. 
3 HYMN, L XIII. 


= EY + CunisT's. Second CG. oy 
_ 


He's welcome to the faithful} Sou, 
Welcome, welcome. welcome, Woe 
Welcome toe the ad La 
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E comes! he comes | 'the-Judge” ſevere: 
The ſeventh Trumperſpeakghimmncar 
"The Lightnings flaſh, the n 
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E 
From Heav'n angelic Voices found; 
See th' almighty. Jeſas crown'd 1; 

Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
And Glory decks the Savjour's Face, 
Glory, &c. decks the Saviour's Face. 


Deſcending from his azure Throne, 
He claims the Kingdoms for his o -n; 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord, 
Hail him, &. their triumphant Lord. 
Shout, all the People of the Sky, 
And all the Saints of the Moſt High; 
Our God, who now his Right obtains, 
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a 335-7 7 
For ever and for, frer mens.” 1 
Ever, &. and, for Sver reigns. t5: U 


The Father bleſs, the Son adore, 

The Spirit praiſe for evermore; "© 
Salvation's glorious Work is done, 
We welcome Thee; Great Three in One, 
Velcomhe, &c. Thee, Great Three in One f 
HY MN LXIV. The Backſlider., 
ESU, let thy pitying Ey 

Call back x wand'ring Sheep; 

ere Falle to thee, like Peter, 1 EET 
ar Would tain like Peter weep: 
ll, LeCmebeby Grace reftor'd, . N 139 

On meberalt'Long-ſuffiing ſhewn! . 

beo upon we, Lord, 
e upon me Lord, © 
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And break ny Heart of Stone. 


Saviour,” Prince, enthron'd aboxe, | 

Repentange to impart,” 

Give me, thtb®thy dying Love,” 
3 humble contrite Heart: 

Give "ne; whar ve longlimplor'd, 

The Bleffing of thy (Grief — 

6 - -/D,urn, and look upon me, _— ol 
= And break my, Heart of Stone, 
See me, Saviour from above, 
Nor fi t me to die, 4 
Life, and i tre 8, and bote, 
t 


| Ptop from "i gracious, Eye; 
pM e the reconciling Word, | 
1 And let thy Mercy melt mms work, ; 
= urn, and look upon me, Lord, 
= And reak my Heart of Stone. 


Look,, as when th Grace beheld / 

Ie Harlot in Diſtreſs, , 

' Dr3'd her Tears, her Pardon ſeal? d, 

And bade 17 go in Peace 1 
Foul like her, and ſelf-abhorr d. 
= I at th Peck for Mercy proar : - 

=. Tufn, and lock upon me, Lord, 
And break my Heart of Stone, K 


Look, as when condom n'd for them, 34 


Thou did'ſt een e, 
55 5 e len, 1 
15 Weep Nane 


Ani break my Kleärt of Stone, 


en Ws” N 
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Am I b my God deplor d.. 
And ſhall-I not myſelf . N 110 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break niy Heart of Stone. 10000) 


Look, as when thy piteous Eye 
Was clos'd that we might hve, _ 
« Father,” (at 1 Point to die) 
My Saviour -gaſp'd,; For N 1100 
Surely with that. > ag Word 112 
He turns and looks, and cry'd,““ I is done!” 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, | 
This breaks my Heart of Stone. 1 


HY M. N LXV. 

An HY M,N- to the, TRINI Tv. 
OME, thou almighty King, 
Help us thy ene ſing, 
elp us to praĩſe 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious! 591 
Come, and reign over us, 

ANCIENT or Days! 
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Jesus, our 3 ariſe, TR 
Scatter our Enemies, Wet: 
And make them fall! CLP 
Let thine almighty Aid 5 . 
Our ſure Defence be made; I 
Our Souls on thee be ſtay dz . 
+; bear, a dur Call!“ i 
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T 7: 1 
Come, thou Incarnate Wor u, 4 | 
Gird on thy:mighty 270 p50 þ 
.., OurPrayIramend Fo: 26 0 
Come, and thy People ble, Ar 
And give thy Word dercn. 


Srialr of n Fee | 
On us deſeend : * | . 


Come, Hol Cow Te 
Thy facred pr og bear Yi J in { 
nom this glad How y- 00! 6 20s 
Thou, who bk jb ab = "he 
Now rule in ev? ary ©2732! 
And ne'er from us depart, .. 
SPiR1T'@e Pow's'! 


"4 1 f 
„Totte Great Ost ro Thing A 3.4. J 
Eternal Provifes B & \ 
5 Hance: ovetmote'! - 11 Y 
; His ſov' reign Majesty, 91 E þ DH. 
May we 1n Glory: jt 2 is tl 05 
And to Eternity GO 2145 I Ta, 9 
f Love and ! II, T7 


| 4 40 * 44 
: HY MN L. XVI. : 
cuxisr the Believer” 8 Refuge and Portign, 


ESU, Lover of my Souls +: b1 1A 
Let me to thy.Boſom ff,, 
While the nearer Waters. ell, 2137), 5140) 

While the Tempeſ,ftill; is, high +: 1 
N me, O my $avjous, hide: 
u the Storm of Life i 1s awe 
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Safe into the Haven fin [30 £7 69410 
O receive my Soul at an! | 


Other Refuge, have I none, £ 
Hangs, mY helpleſs Soul on, 1 8 
Leave ah! leave me not alone, 04 
Still ſupport and comfort me : | 
All my Truft on thee is. ſta; d. [54 
All my, Help from ther es 
Cover my defenceleſs Head 
With the Shadow of thy Wig. 2 


= 


Thou, 'O' Chriſt, art all I want, hay = 
Mote than All in thee 1 866,10 7 oY 

Raiſe the Fallen, *chear the Pale; 201 1 
Heal the Siek, and lead the Blind: 4 ; 


Juſt and holy is thy Name, i 
Lam all urighteouſneſs! > op 185 

Vile and full of Sin 1 um ona 
S. hou aft, full of Truth and eh 8 


8 Grate with! thee. is found, ©. 
Grace to pardon all my Sin; - = 
Let the healing Streams abound, Fr = 
Make, and keep me pure Aa _— 
Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
_ Freely let me take of thee 3 
ei thou up within my Heart, 
Riſe to all ternity! 


HY MN LXVII. Deſiring to 3 
OME, thou Fount ofev'ry Blefling!- 
Tone my Heart to ſing thy Grace! 
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15 1 ; 2 7 180 . 
Streams of Merey, never ceaſing, | 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Preiſe; 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 
Sung by flaming Tongues above; 
Praiſe the Mount oh fix me on it, 
; Mount of God's We Fer Lore! 
Here I raiſe my Eben Bxer, 0 
1  Hirher by thine Help Pm come; 1 
And hope, by thy good Pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home; 
Jeſus fought me, when a an 
Pand'ring from the Fold of God *. 
le, to reſcue me from Danger, 
1 Interpos'd,with Ferien Blood. 


01 to Grace, how. great a Debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be 

Let that Grace, now like a Fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring | cart to Thee! 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Perone to leave the Got le- 
= 5 my Heart—O take and rk it! 


Seal it 1172 thy Courts above 1 
Arx Ixynt. 


dee besen forercign fe, 


® 2 ; 8 Lord, how great's the F avour, | 
1 ＋ hat we, ſuch Sinners pdor; 4 
n through 


3 thy "VE 8 Doors! 5 


thy Blood's ſweet Saviour, 4 
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And find an open Paſſage 
Unto the Throne of Grace, 
There wait the welcome Meſlage 

That bids us go in Peace! 


Lord, we are helpleſs. Creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt Need, 
Throughout defil'd by Nature, 
Stupid and inly dead: 
Our Strength is perfect Weakneſs, 
And all we have is din; 
Dur Hearts are:all . ee 
A Den of Thieves within. | 


1 this forlorn Condition, 

Who ſhall afford us Aid! 

Fhere ſhall we find Compaſſion, 
But in the Church's Head? OT OT 
cus, thou art all Pity, W 
Oh take us to thine Arms; 

nd exerciſe thy Mere 

To ſave us ern all 2 


e'll never ceaſe repenting ng 
Our numberleſs 'Gomplatitth, 
t ever-be intreating 

The glorious King of Saints 
ll we attain the Image wb; 
Of him we inly love, 

d pay our graicfut Homage 
With all the Sages ate | 
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| Then | we, with all in G1 . | 
Shall thankfully a | by 
Th' amazing pleaſing Story | 1 
Of Jeſu's Love fo great! 
In this bleſt Contemplation 
= We ſhall for ever dwell ; 
And prove ſuch Conſolation 
As none below can tell. 


J IJ H Y MN LXIX 1 on * Beloved, 


Y moſt indulgent Saviour, 
J long thy Love to find, 
Jo triumph in thy Favour, 

2 4 And know thy Spirit's Mind: 

| "This Grace to me be giv'n, 

I nothing more requeſt; 
1 alk no other Heav'n, | 
- Than leaning on thy Breaſt. 


5 The Place of John I covet N 
More than a Seraph's Throne; ; 
Io reſt in my Beloved, | 
A And breathe my figal Groan. 7 
On thee alone relying | iP | 
Jo loſe my Sin and pain, EO 
And, on thy Boſom dying #4 
My Life eternal gain. 4 2 5 
| * Then I, with all in Glory, r, . 
* Shall thankfully relate 
Ar. amazing pleaſing Stor; 
Su Jeſu's Love ſo 1 | 
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In this bleſt cage e * 
May I for ever dwell, i 

And ſhare ſuch Conſolation 
As none below can tell. e 6 


HYMN LXX. Gratitude. 


HAT ſhall we render unto thee, © _ 
Thou glorious Lord of Life and Pow? 9 
Teach us to bow the humble Knee. 


8 


le” 


. Teach us with Thankfulnefs t' adore, * 
To praiſe thee as thy Saints above. "2 
To praiſe thee for thy wond'rous Love. 2 


When like loſt Sheep we wander'd wide, ? 2 
And left the watchful Shepherd's Eye; 
When borne along th” impetuous Tm 1 
Of this World's Sin and Vanity: 1 
Then Jeſus from the Heav'ns came Fg _ 
To fave us by his Grace alone. 4 


He bore our Sins upon the Tree, = 
To ſeek and ſave the Loft he came, 


wy 


There was he bound to ſet us free: 

From Death, and everlaſting Shame; - 
The cagtive F lock from Hell was fred, 
And ranfom'd, when their Shepuerey bled. _ 


befare: the Father's awful Throne, 3 
Gurmerctul High- Prieſt yet ſands, Che 

_ Wand; interceding for bis own, 5 
Foe porchas'd Remnant now demands ; 5 
e' ſererlaſting Friend. oY 
Ws e them to the End! 4 5 7 
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May we his bani(h'd. Ones rejoice, © W 
Rim for our Lord and Gad to own, _ c 

I Ta take him as our only Choice, 8 Not 

And cleave to him in Love alone; 

Still growing up in Holineſs, He 

1 ll call'd to meet in Realms of Blik. Thi 


T. hen ſhall our grateful Songs abound, Mie 
And ev'ry Tear be wip'd away; ww 
No Sin, no Sorrow thall be found, | | or 
No Night o'ercloud the endleſs Day ; M = 
1 O praiſe. Fim! all beneath, above Join 
i . © < Sled him'! praiſe the God of Love! 


HYMN LXXI. Before Sermon. 
. f OW begin the-heav'nly Theme, ji 
. Sing aloud in jeſu's Name, For « 
A who Jeſu's Kindneſs prove; | Still, 
ampn in Redeeming Love. The 


. Yewhoſee the Father's Grace Whe 
KB Beaming, i in the Saviour's Face, | Are f 

8340 Canaanion ye move, Are 1 
. Fele and bleſs Redecming Love. an, 


3 4 BE Mourcing Souls, dry up your 8 1 J That 


q EZ Bauifh all yourguilty Fears; 
eeeyour Guilt and Curſe remove, : 
_ Cancel}: d by Redecming Love, 5 ; Thy. 
| Ye, alas ! | who, long have been 5 
ur 
Willing Slaves of Death and Sin, 1 
7 5 Py . £4 0 f1 
= Now from Bliſs no longer rare, - 1 


0 = GE de ming bn 


ys * 
3 20 
—_— 


bo 


— * . "Fs þ 1 
AS A 3 1 ” , ag . p 7 . 
£30 a. 323 a 2 "$4. . 5 _ 4 $ N 
8 1. * 1 ' . \ has 2 3 dot ME 8 
5 . 1 * : : » £ 4 5 4 * W $ "APR TOYS 
1 . * . eSERESSES 


* oy * * 
"HY 


8 Lk EL 3 * 


* 8 RE 
* 2 18338 ö 
„ 
3 
* 


welcome, all by Sin. „ 
Welcome to his ſacred Reſt; | 
Nothing brought Him from above, 
Nothing but Redeeming Love. 


He ſubdu'd th' infernal Pow'rs, 
Thoſe tremendous Foes of ours, 
From their curſed Empire drove, 
Mighty in Redeeming Love. 


Hither then your Muſic bring, 

Strike aloud each chearful String; 
Mortals, join the Hoſts above, 
Join to praife Redeeming Love. 


HYMN LXXII. Panting after. Jexvs. 
HOU Shepherd of Iſr'el divine, 
E The Joy of the Upright in Heart, * 
For cloſer Communion they pine, 
Still, ſtill to reſide where thou art 
The Paſture, O! when ſhall we nd, 
Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed on thy Boſom reclin'd, * 
Are ſkreen'd from the Heat of the Day FE 


Ah, ſhew us that happieſt place, bs 518 
That Place of thy People's Abode, 1 


1 "Ba 
1 


And hang on a crucify'd God: 9 

Thy Eove for loſt Sinners eons . 

Thy en and Death on the Tree; 

Our Spirits to Calvary bears, 

To: fu ler und Mer whe thee, 
3 


. 


3 
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AFY No ons” b 
Where Saints in an Eeſtaſy gaze, "43 4 „ 


7 | he 5 : E x 2796 8 
*Tis there, with the Lambs of thy aas, 


There only we'd covet to reſt, | f 
To he at the Foot of th Racks 1 
Or riſe to be hid in thy Breaſt; (; 
'Tis there we would always abe, don 
And never a Moment depart . * 

Conccal d in the Cleft of thy Side, = 5 
i Eternally held in thy n The 
| HYMN LXXIII = OE: 
: ; » 

Giving bp the Heart to the Lox, 


AKE my poor Heart, juſt as it is, "Y 

Set-up therein thy Throne ; 5. | 
| As all I love thee above all, ue 
A And live to. thee alone. | F 
13 Wh 
| 5 cee; thy Wotk, and erown 0 thy Grace 1 
1 That. I may faithful prove, The 
BH And liſten to that ſmall ſtill Voice T 


. Which ee Love: N 1; 


7 ner teaches, we what is thy Will, 18 
2X And tells me what to dy; And 
1 covers me with Shame, poly =— 


Do not thy Wil puffue. 8 


* 


"This Undips Wins erer 105 8 IM 
'This esche from. m 55 „ 

EN learn Obedience, to t 0 e 5 | 
Tux are W | 4» 
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beer the Glory of the Grace of Gor... 


RACE, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 
Who feel they Sinners, are! 
Sunk and diſtreſt, they taſte and know 
Their, Heav' u is only thete! 


Thus Grace, free Grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
15 Directly come, who will ; 
juſt as you are, br Chriſt receives 
„% Poor he lpleſs Singers ſtil!!““ 1 


We thirſt, O Lord! give us each ber ; 
To taſte more of this Grace; 'F 
More of that Stream which foi the Rock / 
Flow'd through. the Waldernels. 15 


Where'er eternal Life is given, 
e This Thirſt the fame will be! 
The Heart will after Jeſus pant 
To all Eternity. . _ 


Tis Grate alone that 2 our aal, 
Grace keeps ug iny poor; 


* | 5 = 
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May rule for evermore,! 


HYMN. LXXV..:: 


Tnlatiety condeſcending: Ebbe, > 


ov brought down Hoes ar Gully Sh 
ant a Virgin's Womb; 

nim to th' accurfed Tree, 

And 2285 hin 1 in a Temp. 


. 1 


And, Oh that nothing elſe but Grace, 5) 1 —— 


* 


* TI” * 168 _ | 
Throu gh ev'r 75155 Suff ring too, 
The Law of indneſs reign'd, 

Love ope*d thoſe ghaſtly Wound thro which 


His precious Life was drain d. i 
Love took him to his Father's Throne, 10 f 
There to prepare us Room; 15 

And Love will bring him down again, | 
Fo fetch us to his Rems. . | I 
| 
5 * N N LXXVI. ; The 
oN of God ! thy Bleſſing grant, ls 
Still ſupply our ev'ry Want; Lout 
Tree of Life, thine Influence ſhed, _ Te 
With thy Sap our Spirits feed! = 
4 | 

Tend'reſt Franch, alas! am l. 0 

Wither without thee, and diem HY 


Weak as helpleſs infangyr— | 
O confirm our Souls in thee ! 


EF, Unſuſtain'd by thee, we fall! £ 

© Send the Strengrh for which we call! 
Weaker than a bruiſed Reed; * 
Help we ev'ry Moment heed! | 


All our Hopes on thee depe nd, ny 
Love us! ſave us to the "Fad ! 12 L : ge: | 
Give us the continuing a 

Me the Ereriating., zieh * 7 1M 
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HYMN LXXVII. 
h cg the Believer's 15 
Nev'ry Trouble ſharp and ſtrong, 
Soy Soul to Jeſus flies; 
y Anchor hold is firm in him, 
1 ſwelling Billows riſe. 


His Comforts bear m Spirits up, 
I truſt a faithful God; 

The ſure Foundation of: my Hope | 
Is in a Saviour! Blood. £34 


Loud Hallelujah's ſing, my. Soul, 
To thy Redeemer's Name; 

In Joy, in Sorrow, Life and Death, 
His Love 1s till the ſame. 


HY MN LXXVHI. Heaven on Barth. 


OME, let us aſcend, 

My Companion; and Friend, 
0 ul of the Banquet above: 

| If thine Heart be as mine, 

If for Jeſus it pine, 

Come up into the Chariot of Love, 


Who in jeſus confide, + 
They are bold to outride 
he ems of Afﬀiction beneath: 
With the Prophet they ſoar 
'To that heav*nly Shore, | 
/ nd outfly all the Arrows of Death. 


By Faith we are come 
Ta our permanent Home, 
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ö _ "To the great everlaſting IAM! 
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By Hope we the Rapture improve; Crop 
By Love we ſtill riſe, | 
And look down on the: Skies, etc 


For the Heaven of Heavens is Love! 


Who on Earth can conceive 
How happy we live, | 
In the City, of God the great King ! 
What a Concert of Praiſe, 
When our jeſus's Grace 
The whole heavenly Company ſing ! 


What a rapturous Song, 

When the glorify'd Throng 
In the Spirit of Harmony join! 

Join all the glad Choirs, 
Hearts, Voices, and Lyres, 
And the Burden is Mercy divine! 


Hallelujah, they cry, 
To the King of the dky, 


To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, | 


Fallelujah to God and the Lamb! 
H Y M N LXXIX. Before Sacrament. Till 


TD Aithful Bridegroom, holy Lamb! 
By thy Church beloved, | 

Manifeſt thy ſweeteſt Name, 
To each Heart approved. 
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H 
Crown this Ordinance of thine 
With a ſolemn Bleſling ; 
Let our Feaſt be all divinc, 
Each thyſelf poſſeſſing ! 


Let thy Fleſh afford us Food, 

| Ev*ry Grace to ſtrengthen : 
Let our Drink be Jeſu's Blood, 
Nature's Pow'r to weak: 1, 


auſe that bleeding Sacrifice, 
Once for Sinners given, 

To appear before our Eyes, 

© Earneſt of our Heaven! 18 
We partake the Bread and Wine, % 
Seals of our Profeſſion; F1 

Of the inward Grace the Sign, 
Symbols of thy Paſſion, 


We commemorate thy Death, 
While we are receiving; 
feeding in our Hearts by Faith, 
With unfeign'd Thankſgiving, 


May we thus our Time employ, 
While below we tarry; 

nt. Till our Souls t' unfading Joy 

Angels come to carry. 


HYMN LXXX. After Sacrament- 
ORD, accept our feeble Praiſe 
For the Banquet giv'n; 
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Tho' unworthy; we would raiſe 
Hearts and Hands to Heav'n. 


Of the Streams of Grace divine 
We have now' been tafting : 

On the Bread, and myſtic Wine, 
With rich Comfort feaſting. 


Meat indeed thy Fleſh we find, 
Drink thy Blood ſo precious; 5 

Jeſus, Saviour, thou art kind, 
Merciful and-gracious! 


On our guilty Squls t thy Rod, 
=_ - Falls with gentle Chidings ; 
And thou healeſt wich thy Blood 
All our great Backſlidings. 
May we to tb e Croſs. 
Soul and Body faſten ; 
All for Jeſus count but Loſs, 

= _ To his Coming haften | 
= Take our Hearts ſo often bleſt, 


Vet ſö oft rebelling; 
Let them on thy Boſom reſt, 


In thy Wounds ſtill dwelling? 4 
Now, O Lord, that we have ſed 5 


On thy Body broken, 
Bruiſe within the Serpent's Head; 
O thy Love. the: Taken. 


3 
, © 
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None from Trials are belowW-ẽ 
Totally exempted; 
All- ſufficient Grace beſtow, 
Succour, Lord, the Tempted! 
Guard us from the Tempter's Wiles, 
From the Sin of Judas; | 
From the World's deceitful Smiles, 
Till to Heav' n thou lead us. 


HYMN LXXXI. 
1 all Glory to God for every wieter, 


LORY to our gracious Donor, 
For his Mercies ever new! _ 


* 


His alone be all the Honour, 
Nothing we confeſs our Due: 

O the ceaſeleſs Mercies flowing < 5.2 
From thy Grace's boundleſs Store !\— 

May our thankful Hearts be glowing . 
With thy Love, ſtill more and more IN Ve 


Thy kind Hand hath oft” afforded * 
To our Wants a rich Supply ; 

We are ev'ry Day ſupported | 
By thy providential Eye, 

May we, Lord, as ſome Requital, 
Thankful Hearts to Jeſus raiſe z 

In his wond'rous Love's Recital, 3 
 Confecrate to him our Days 1 1 


Thou an Hunger haſt created 
In our Hearts for ud Bread: 
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May in never be abated, * f 

ill our precious Sculs are fed! Ch 

Open, High, the Ark where, hidden, / 
Jeſus our true Manna lies; | 

Are not hungry Spirits bidden | bre 

To that Feaſt of Paradiſe } 7 8 ; 

© thou Friend of Sinners, pity 2 

Thirſty Travellers, who go day 

Fc an unſeen diſtant City, | f 

Thro' a parched Vale below! Thi 

0 ſupply each fainting Spirit 1 


With the Streams of pureſt Love! ! 
WY Jill our Canaan we inherit, 
In thy aer loſt above! 
T7 MN LXXXII. For Eafter Day, 


E dies! the Friend of: Sinners dies! 


"ox 
_— 
4 


Lo, Salem's Daughters weep around _ ** 

12 3 Darkneſs veils the Skies; One 
% A tudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground A 
384 Came, Saints, and drop a Tear or two Wh; 
£ W For bim who groan 4 beneath your Loa T 
* ed a thouſand Drops for.you .; Har 

A thouſand Drops of rieb Blood ! A 


Here Love and Grief bey ee, If at 
| 4! ; 15 The Lord of Glory dies for Ment -Þ The 
ES 0 lo! what ſudden oe , W 
Jeſus che Dead revives again * fi 1 
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The riſing God forſakes the Tomb! 
The Tomb in vain forbids his Riſe! 
Cherubic Legions guard him home, 4 
And ſhout him welcome to the Skier?! 
Break off your Tears, ye Saints! and en 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns! 
Sing how he ſpoil d the Hoſts of Hell, þ 132% 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains ! 558 
Say, ©* Liye for ever, wond'rous: King! | . 
Born to redeem; and firong'tofave 2 
Then aſk the Monſter “ Where's thy Sting? 
And where's dm 


HY MN LXX XII.. 2 


* 


The Efficacy of the precious Blood of 1 4 


S there a Thing that moves and W MH. fi 1 
A Heart as hard as Stone, * 85 OY 1 


| W Or warms a Heart as cold as Ice? i 1 41855 
und 'Tis Jeſu's Blood alone: 4 HH 1:48 

One Drop of this can truly chear 0 1 8 
nd And heal the wounded Sou; 
What Multitudes of broken Hearts „ 
Loa This living. Stream makes whole! : 


Hark © my $odl! what ſing the C 0 
Around'the gtorious Throne! ns Pet: 

| Hark Uthe in Lamb for evermore 98 3 

2 Sold ide ſweeteſt Tone 

eee caſt down their Crouns, 2 

* . ad both Night pas: e E 
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Sing Praiſe to bim why hed his Blood, 


And waſh'd their Guilt away. . 
8 And this, while here, will we proclaim, E 
# Chearful in our Degree, | 
That thro' the Blood of God's dear Lamb R 
Sinners may pardon'd be: 
But thou, O Lord! make ev'ry Day | ＋. 
Thy Grace to us more ſweet; Re 


Till we behold thy wounded Side, 
Aud wwockyp at thy Feet. 


n YM N LXXXIV. The Year of Jubilee, i 7. 


LOW ye the Trumpet, blow 
The gladly folemn Sound; 

521 all the Nations know, 

To Earth's remoteſt Bounds, 

The Year of Jubilee is come; 

* Retury, ye ranſom'd Sinners, home! 


he Goſpel Trumpet hear, 
7 BZ The News of heav 'nly Grace; 
Ve happy Souls, draw near, 
Behold: your Saviour's Face; 
The Year of Jubilee is come, 


3 " Rewento your en kleene, 
© Jef us our great High Prieſt 2 Yn 5 
HFath full Atonement made 1 
Ye weary Spirits, reſt, | 2 Ny 


. 8 rag Souls, Y wa A 7 
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The Vear of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, home ! 


Extol the Lamb of God. 

The all-atoning Lamb, 
Redemption in his Blood | 
Throughout the World proclaim: 

The Vear of Jubilee is come, 
Return to your eternal Home! 


HYMN LXXXV., YM 
Ty ſhall look on me TRE they have deres, 4 
and mourn.---Zech. K. 10. mw 


_ ADEN with Guilt, Sinners, ariſe, 
And view your bleeding Sacrifice ; 8 


Each purple Drop proclaims there's Room, 1 
And bids the Poor and Needy come! ” : a} . 


Beneath your Crimes the Victim deb, 
dign'd your Acquittances in Blood; 

Hereby ftern Juſtice is appeas'd ; 1 
Sinners, look up, and be releas d! 2 
Mercy, Truth, Peace, and Righteouſneſs, = 
Beam from the Reconciler's Face _— 


Here look, till Love diſſolve your Hearty x 
And bid your ſlaviſ Fears depart. 
, Oh l quit the World's deluſive Charms, „ 
Deeds jeſu's Arms; | Sg =, 
e your God be known, ET, 
'; Tk . n call 3 Lord Your: own, 55 _— 
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4 nay * * 2 A 


"Welt croud thy Gates with thankful Song: 


4 *. 5 | 
bi, Y M N LXXXVI. Wor "af 


B Jehovah's awſul Throne, | 
Ye Nations, bow with ſacred Joy; M. 
Know that the Lord. is God alone, | 

He can'create, and he deſtroy ! Ne 


His Sov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men; F. 
And when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray d, | 
He brought us to his Fold again! 


Higb as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; | 
And Earth, with her ten thouſand Tongues 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praife 


wide as the World is thy Command! 


Vaſt as Eternity thy Love! a 
F. irm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, Thi 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to Sore! / 
De: 

H v N N LXXXVII. Iſaiah Iv. 1, & 1 


O! ev'ry one that thirſts, draw nigh "BY 
(Tis God invites the fallen Race) * 


Met and free Salvation bu fs 6 
Buy Wine, and Milk, an Goſpel 'Gract 
Come to the living Waters, ;conte, .. But 
Sinners, obey your Maker's Ein; T 
Return, ye weary Wang rers,' hone, And 


And 99178 my Grace I d out» * 


en 510 


Gee, from the Rock a Fountain riſe; 
For you in healing Streams it rolls 
Money ye need not bring, nor Price, 
Ve lab ring, burthen'd, Sin- ſick Souls f 


Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give, 


Leave all youchave, and are, behind; 


Frankly the Gift of God receive, | 
% Pardon and Peace in Jeſus find. 


Fo 7 ' 
H TMN LXXXVIII. 4 
nos 
> A Proſpe&t of Heaven makes Death eaſy, 1 8 
ues IERE is a Land of pure Delight, 
ale Where Saints immortal reigns 


Infinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


There everlaſting Spring abides, 


el And never-with'ring Flow'rs * | 

Death, like a' narrow Sea, divides 7 20 

MY This heav* nly Land from ours- 50 a2 
3 Sweet Fields, beyond the ſweb ing ride, 


Stand dreſs'd in living Green © © * 752+. 
do to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, þ | "FUE 
While Jordan roll'd between. 20 


But Ain eus Mortals ſtart and ſhrink; ” "AI 

Tareroſs this narrow Sea; F-20363 
. And — ſhiv' ring on the Brink, . 
4 


Tack 


5 N 


Oh! could we find our Dee remove, 


Now my Feet in Safety ſtand, 
Here within the promis'd Land. 


= singing ever to his Name. My 


7 ed; a 
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Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, 
And fee the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded Eyes! 


Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the Landſcape o'er ;- 

Not Jordan's Stream, nor Death's cold Flood, 
Should fright us from the Shore. 


H Y M N LXXXIX. 


The 88 Song of a Soul juſt entered Heaven. 


HY. was unbelieving I, 
Trembling, fo afraid to die ! 


Hallelujah 


O what wond'rous Grace is here! 
Now I'm ſafe from ev'ry Fear; 
Sin and Doubts are ever gone, 


| Sighing ſhall no more be known, 34 
Henceforth neither Grief, nor Pain; nd 
Here ſucceſſie Pleaſures reign; Ot 
All Things our Hoſannahs raiſe, vs 
O the Glo ies of this Place! He 

O ye perfect happy Ones, | © is 
Let 15 try to join your Tunes! Wi 
Come, let us exalt the Lamb, brit 
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le our full Redemption wroug tt. 
He for us this Glory bought; Fi 
From the Earth, he calls us home, 
To our Father's Houſe we're come. 


Oft in Kedar's Tents I og 
When my God his Face did hide, © 
d, Vith my Friends to raiſe this Song, 1 
Wor it languiſh'd on my Tongue. 


eſus now unveils his Face; 

ere I ſhout of ſov'reign Grace, 

Fil''d with Love, inceſſant cry, 11A 
o his Praiſe in Raptures high. 


O my drooping Friends below, 

Did you half this Glory know, | 4 
1 aily would ye ſtretch the Wing, _ 
"Wire to fly, and thus to fing. Hallelujah, 


5 % 
3 I 


HY M N ' XC. Cyxrer All in Al.. 
VE found the Pearl of greateſt Price, 
My Heart doth ſing for Joy 

nd fing I muſt, A Chriſt I have, 
Oh what a Chriſt have 11 oh 


y Chriſt, he is the Lord of Lords, 
ew the King of Kings? 
e is the Sun of Righteouſneſs, ' TIN 
With Healing in his Wings. 


thriſt is my Meat, Chriſt is my Drink, = 
My Phyſie, and my Health; . 
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My Peace, my Strength, my Joy, con Crown, 


My Glory, and my Wealth. To 1 
Chriſt is my Father, and my Friend, , 
My Brother, and my Love; A 

My Head, my Hope, my Counſellor, | 
y Advocate above.  _ Not 
My Chriſt he is the Heav'n of Heav'ns, 
My Chriſt, what ſhall I call? If G 
rift is firſt, my. Chriſt is laſt, | 0 
8 y Chriſt is An in All. | Nor 
All Glory to the God of Love, C 
1 One God in Perſons Three; No, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, * 
Ons #qual Glory be! . ho 
—_ . . V 
1 HYMN. xcl. The Same. The 
= God, my Life, my Love, A 
| To thee, to thee I call ; To 1 
I cannot live if thou remove, v 
For thou art-All in All. "oy 
Thy ſhining: Grace can cheer D 

his Dungeon where I dwell; 


'Tis Paradiſe when thou art here, 
If thou depart, 'tis Hell. . 


| The Smilings of thy Face, 5 
How amiable they are! £7 
"Tis Heav' n to reſt in thine Embrz 

Has bo- Where elſe * chere. 


0 +0 


To thee, and thee alone, 
The Angels owe their Bliſs 3 

They fit around thy gracious Throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is. 


Not all the Harps above 
Can make a Heav'nly Place, 
If God his Reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his Face; 


Nor Earth, nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford; DIG 
No, not a Drop of real Joy, 4 : ft 


Without thy Preſence, Lord. {4 
Thou art the Sea of Love ſen HA 
Where all my Pleaſures roll? 
The Circle where my Paſſions move, 


And Centre of my Soul. 


To thee my Spirits fly 
With infinite Defire : 

And yet how far from thee I lie! 
Dear Jeſus, raiſe me higher. 


HYMN XCII. 
Cuxls r precious to a Believer, 


ESUS, I love thy charming E * 
Muß to my Ear; ; 
Fain would 1 found it our ſo loud, © 
That Earth and Heav'n might hear, 


] 


1 When from the Duſt of Death 1 riſe, 
Luo claim my Manſion in the Skies; 


Yes, thou art precious to my Soul, Bol 
My Tranſport, and my Truſt ; For 
Jewels to thee are gaudy Toys, Ful 
And Gold is ſordid Duſt, PR Fro 
All my capacious Pow'r can wiſh * 


In thee moſt richly meet; 


8 * 
Nor to my Eyes is Life ſo dear, ginn 
Nor Friendſhip half ſo ſweet. This 


O may thy Grace ſtill chear my Heart, Whe 


And ſhed its Fragrance there! No ; 

The nobleſt Balm of all its Wounds, re 

SE The Cordial of its Care. ) let 
_ ws vu ſpeak the Honours of thy Name ae 
= | ith my laſt lab'ring Breath; 4285 


When 4peechleſs, claſp thee in my Arms, eius, 
My Joy in Life and Death 


HY MN XCIII. 
Cutis our Righteouſneſs, 
ESU, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs 
My Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs, 
Midſt flaming-Worlds; in theſe array'd, 
Wich Joy ſhall I lift up my Head. 


Een then thall this be all my 
= ** Jeſus hath liy'd, hath dy d fer ame.” 
; | | | - | | a. t 2 N 
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FT 203 
Bold ſhall J ſtand in that great Day, 
For who aught to my Charge ſhall lay ? 
Fully thro” thee, abſolv'd I am. | | 
From Sin and Fear, from Gujlt and Shame. 


Thus Abraham, the Friend of God, b 1 
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood. M 
Saviour of Sinners thee proclaim; : | +$ 
dinners, of whom the chief I am. 
This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in. Years ; 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 
he Robe of Chriſt is erer nex. _ 
) let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 3 
heir Beauty this, their glorious Dreſs 
ſus, the Lord our Righteouſneſs! _ 


HYMN XCIV. A divine Rapture. 
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And run eternal Rounds | i 


yond the Limits-of the Skies, | 2 \ 
And all created Bounds. ,, 27-28 1 


d, Wie holy Triumph of my Soul 
Shall Death itſelf out brave, " 
are dull Mortality behind 
And y beyond the Grave. , 
ere, Where my bleſſed Jeſus; reigns, .. ö 
» FW Heava's unmeaſur'd Spacc 
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11 ſpend a long Eternity r r 
In Pleaſure and in Praiſe. * + | 0 


Millions of Years my wond'ring Eyes 


Shall o'er thy Beauties rove ; Ant 
And endleſs Ages Ill adore -' | 7; 
The Glories of thy Love. „ 
Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry Smile of thine 
Shall freſh Banane bring; To 
And thouſand Taſtes of new Delight 0 
From all thy Graces ſpring, & | 
Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul 
Up to thy bleſs'd 1 ow 
Fly, fot my Spirit longs to ſee If « 


My Saviour, and my God. 


* 11 YM N XCV. Gob our only Happinel 


'Y God, my Portion, and my Lore, 
My everlaſting All! | 

Pre none but thee in Heav'n above, 

Or on this earthly Ball. 


What empty Things are all the Skies, 
And this babe, Clod |! 

There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, 
There's nothing like my God, 


| Io vain the bright, the burning 80 
Scatters his con Light! 1338 
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1 ] 
For thy ſweet Beams create my. Noon ; 
If thou n, tis Night, 


And whilſt upon my reſileſs Bed 10 
Amidit the Shades I roll ; 
If my Redeemer ſhews his Head, 
'Tis Morning with my Soul. 


To thee we owe our Wealth nnd Friends, | 
Our Health, and ſafe Abode; 
We praiſe thy Name for all theſe T ings, 
But they are not our \7 gals gf 


ow vain a Toy! is glitt'ring Wealth, 
If onee compar'd to Thee ! | 
ind what's my Safety, or my Health, | 
Or all my Friends to me? e 
ere I Poſſeſſor of the Eartb, bt ä 
And call'd the Stars my o n; TY „ — 
Without my Jeſus, and by ſelf,” 1 
| were a Wretch undone.” fi 
et others ſtretch their Arms like. Sev, 1/6 M0 
And graſp in all the Shore! | 
rant me the Viſits of thy MES 
And I deſire no more. 


IYMN. XCVI. A a oh gef. 
8 of my Salvation, heir, 


And 1277 me to believe: = 
Simply would I now draw near, '.. 
T'DY r to receire; = 


208 * 
Full f Guilt, alas, I am, 


But to thy Wounds for Refuge "1 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 


Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


Standing now as newly ſlain, 
To thee I lift mine Eye ; 

Balm of all my Grief and . 
Thy Blood is always nigh: 

Now, as Yeſterday the ſame, 


Thau art and wilt for ever be 3 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs. Lamb, 


Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


Nothing have 1, Lord, to pay, 

Nor can thy Grace procure; 

Empty ſend me not away 
For I, thou know ſt, am poor: 

Duſt and Aſhes is m Name, 

My All is Sin and Mrfer) 


= Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs atk 


Thy Blood was- ſhed for me. 


Without Money, without Price, 5 


1 come thy Love to buy; 
From myſelf ꝗ turn my Eyes, 
The chief of Sinners I. 
Take, O take me as I am, : 

And let me loſe myſelf in thee; 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs En, 
Fay Blood Was ſhed for me 


7 


HY M N XCVII. 3 at Jesv's Feet 
WEET the Moments, rich in Bleiling, 9 
Which before the Croſs I ſpend ; 
Life, and Health, and Peace poſleſling, 
From the Sinner's dying Friend: 
Here Pl fit, for ever viewing 
Mercy's Streams in Streams of Blood ; 
Precious Drops, my Soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my Peace with God. 


Truly bleſſed is this Station, 
Low before his Croſs to lie, 
While I ſee divine Compaſſion 
Floating in his languid Eye: 
Here it is I find my Heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Love I much ? I've much forgiven, 1 
I'm a Miracle of Grace. [: 


Love and Grief my Heart dividing, | 

With my Tears his Feet I'll bathe; 
Conſtant ſtill in Faith abiding, 

Life deriving from his Death, 
May I ſtill enjoy this Feeling, 

In all Need to Jeſus go! _ 

Prove his Wounds each Day more healing, 
And himſelf more deeply know ! 


iS, M N XCVIII. Communian with In#vs. 


OME, deſcend, O beav'nly Spirit, 
Fan each Spark into a Flame; 
＋ 3 
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„ 
Bleſſings let us now inherit, 
Bleflings that we cannot name. 
Whilſt Hofannas we are ſinging, A. 
May our Hearts in Rapture move; Fo 

Feel new Grace in them till ſpringing, 


Breathe the Air of pureſt Love! In 
Let us ſail in Grace's Ocean, Lin 
Float on that unbounded Sea; ] 
Guided into pure Devotion, Je 
Kept from Paths of Error free: =” 
On thy heav*nly Manna feeding, Ou; 
Screen'd from ev'ry envious Foe : C 
Love, O Love for Sinners bleeding! 
All for thee we would forego.” 
Keep us, Lord, ſtill in Communion, Thi. 
PDaily nearer drawn to thee ; 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt Union 
Of that Heant-felt Myſterß: 0 
Keep us ſafe from each Deluſion, The 
Well protected from all Harms; 
Free from Sin, and all Confuſion, AC 
Circle us within thine Arms. 7 
H YM N XCIX. Joſtification by Fa 
"AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Mcn No þ 
2V .On their own-Works have built; What 


Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 
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Let Jew and Gentile op their Mouths, 
Without 2 murtn'ring'Worll ;'' > - 

And the whole Race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


In vain we aſk God's righteous Law 
To juſtify. us now z 

Since to convince, and to condemn, 
Is all the Law can do. | 


Jeſas, how glorious is thy Grace, 
When in thy Name we truſt }, 

Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs 
That 1 the Sinner Juſt, 5 


This is the Vidory Mat grercometh the World, 

even our Fai 2B 

\ Tell me no more of this World's vain i 

(core; 1 

The time for ſuch Trifles with me now is oe r. 

(bound; 

A Country I've found, where true Joys a- 

To dwell. Pm determin'd on 778 HAPPY 4 

[ Groun | 

No Mortal doth r high he can Toon 
What Light, Strength, and Comfort: 

(after him, ay 


101 rd move, A but Chriſt aboye, 2 


None + how wond'rous my Journey will 3 
(prove. i 
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f | 437 51 &+; (and Sin: 
Great $poils I Mall win, 2 Too Death, Hell, 

*Midft outward Affection, ſhall feel Chi 

(within. 'Tis 

Perhaps for his. 8 poor Duſt as J am, 

Somme n I wor finiſh n glad loving lefo 

0 11 n (Aim. 

J ſtin (eich! is beſt) mall in his dear Breaſt, i 7, 

As at the Beginning, find Pardon and Reſt. M 


And when I'm to die, Receive me,” Þll cry, 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, I cannot ſay why $ 


Folloy 

But this I do find, we two are ſo join'd, ES 

IJ He 1 not hve! in Glory, and leave me behind | H 
HYMN C17 A 
= The Love of Cur1sT conſtraineth us. 
5 e rer . 1 The! 


"APPY the Heart where Greces reign, 
Where Love in = 77:86 the Breaſt; 


Love is the brighteſt of the Train, il go 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. ,_ 1 
| Knowledge, alas! is all in vain, Ind m 
And all in vain our Fear; y Gr 


Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign ecauſi 
if Love be abſent there. we - I 

- Tis Love that makes our active F cet | 5; 2 
In ſwift Obedience move; | inn c 
Tie. Devils know, and 9 oo, la 
But Satan cannot love. Jem 
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This 1 the Grace that lives and ſings, 
WM When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
'Tis this ſhall ſtrike our, Joyful Strings, 
nn the ſweet Realms of, Bliſs. 


|Whicfore we quite forſake our Clay, 
or leaye this poor Abode, 
rue Wings of Love bear us, M 
Fo fee our His God. | 


HV ell. 


Following Cas” Fra Fs 9, Way. to Gov. 
Fits: my Al Fer 7 5 n is gong, 

e that L plac'd my Hopes upon: 
His Track 1 ſee——a nd Pll urſug 1 
The narrow Way, Gl him I view., ,, .. *© 


The Way the holy Prophets went, 
The Road that leads from Baviſhment;: 
ſhe King's Highway of Holineſs _ 
ll go ; fp all the Paths are Peace. 2H 


—» 


* 


bis is the Way I long have ſought, 
Ind mourn'd becauſe I found it not: 


y Grief," Al Burthen, long has been 
cauſe 1 could not ceaſe from Sin,” 


8 
a 0 


he more I 1 againſt i its Pow! bo C vi; 
finn'd and fumbled but the more: ir ER 
ill late I beard my Saviour . 
Come Withers, Soul, for I'm the wut * Be 
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Lo, glad I come, wad ok, dend Lamb, Co 
Shalt take me to thee as lam: P 
Nothing but Sin'I'thee can [giv he „ If y 
Nothing but Love do I receive. Y 
I' tell to all poor Sinners round, | ＋ 
What a dear Saviour [ have found; 
I'll point to thy redeeming Blood, Vier 
„And ſay, Behold the Way to God.” 3s 
mw | nt 
| HYVMN ent. H 

5 Come and welcome to Jesus CuRIsST. a 8 


OME, ye Sinners, r and wretched 
Weak and unde f fick and INE, 
| Jerk, ready ſtands to fave you, 


Pull of Pity, joit'd with Pow'r. - as 
=. He Is able,, he is able, be is able: Le 
E — He is willing: doubt no more. CG. 
Ho! ye needy, come. and welcome; T 
God's free Bounty glorify, 2 
True gelief, and true Repentance, = 


Ev*ry Grace: that brings us nigh : 8 
Without Money, without Money, c. | — 
Come to Jeſus Chriſt, and buy. alle 


Let not Conſcience make you linger 3 : 
Nor of Fitneſs fondly dream ! 1 8 
All the Fitneſs he requireth, 195 EA ners 
4 ls, to feel your Need of Him; 755 +24 
= This he gives you, this he gives you, KC. 1 
I's the Spirit's riſing Beam. J — 
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Come, ye walks, heavy laden 17 
Bruis'd and mangled by the F all , Sins 
If you tarry till you're, better, # 
You will never come at al! 
Not the Righteous, not the A tnt kee. 
Sinners Jeſus came to call. 


View him grov'ling i in the Garden; 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies, 

On the bloody Tree behold him: ln 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 8 

It is finiſh'd, It is finiſh'd, &c. 7 5 
Sinner, will not this ſuffice * 


lo! th' incarnate God, aſcended, na; 
Pleads the Merit-of his Blood ; a 

enture on him, venture wholly, * 157 25 
Let no other Truſt intrude: 
None but Jeſus, none but ſeſus, cc. 


ed 


Can do helpleſs Sinners good. 
daints and Angels, Join'd 1 in Concert, lt 
Sing the Praiſes of the Lambz © 
While the bliſsful Seats of Heaven met a1 Þ 
Sweetly echo with his Name. 


Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may ſing the ſame: = 
= BY. MN. C.. = 
euere Call, and (through Grace) the: Sinner's 3 

2 Acceptance inn}, nl | 

xc. 580. thou doſt ery aloud,” +. 1+{1 = 
| as Sinners, baſten to my Bloed n _— 


a 
1. 8 
7 
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Though as black as Hell within, 
Vet my Blood ſhall wafn you clean. 


© View me, in the Manger lying, 
View me panting, bleedin „dying; 
In my pierced e here's Com, 


Every Drop of Blood cries, Come.” ; 


Lord; I hear thy gracious Call, 
@Proftrate at'thy-Feet I fall; | 
All poor Sinners thou call'ſt home, 
I'm a Sinner, lo I come. 


* . Lord, hath me diſtreſs' d, 

I am naked, void of A Rtey 
All my Nature's full of Sin, 1 5405 
O I'm all unclean,” unclean. 0, {1 
wy Yes, m my Child, I know. it all, 
But thy Guilt on me did fall; 


By the ſhedding of my Blood, 
Thou fart reconcil'd © God. 


Art thou naked, in Diareſs ? 


Here? 5 the Robe of Righteouſneſs ; 1 
Here's my Blood to cleanſe thy Heart, 
Cloath thee, waſhithee, mine thou art,” 


Satan, heareſt thou thy Doom; 
Jeſus my Deli v'rer's come. ;. 

Paſſion, Unbelief, and Pride, 
Hence be gone, for Sli are 


o 
. «4 
” * 
£ ' 
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Hail! my Jeſus, Third acid God, 

Take the ee of thy Blood; 

Thou didſt give thyſelf for me, 7 
Lo, I give Ar to thee. p 


"HYMN cv. Doubts Gabe 


ENCE from my Soul, ſad Thoughts, be 
And leave me to my Joys; (gone, 

My Tongue ſhall triumph in my Go d, 
And make a joyful Noiſe. | 


Darkneſs and Doubts had veil'd my Mind,- 
And drown'd my Head in Tears, 
Till ſov'reign Grace, with ſhining bay, 

Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears. 


)! what immortal Joys I felt, 1 TIRD) bs 
And Raptures all divine, | 
Then Jeſus told me, I was his, 
And my Beloved mine ! 


vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 
And breaks my Peace in vain; 


ne Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face 
Revives = Joys again. 


H Y MN CVI. They crucified bam! 


J Love divine, what haſt thou done t: 
Dh” immortal God hath dy'd' as DE; 
he Father's co-eternal Son 


Bore all my Sins upon the Tree; ; 
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K 
Th' immortal God for me hath dy'd; 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd ! 


Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 

The bleeding Prince 9 Life and Peace! 
Come, ſee, ye Worms, your Maker die, 
1 And ſay, Was ever Grief like his! 

I Come, feel with me his Blood apply'd, 
My Lord, my Love, is crucifyd! 


Is erucify'd for me and ou, 
To bring us Rebels back to God; 
Believe, believe the Record true, 
That we are bought with Jeſu's Blood; 
Pardon and Life flow from his Side, 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify*d! 


Then let us fit beneath his Croſs, 
And gladly catch'the healing Stream! 

All Things for him account but Loſs, 

And give up all our Hearts to him; 
Of nothing ſpeak or think beſide, 

My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd ! 


- HYMN CVII. Calvary, 
AM3B of God, whoſe bleeding Love 
We now recall to Mind. 
Send the Anſwer from above, 
And let us Mercy find; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 


And ev'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe, 


4 N r « 
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0 remember Calvary, ; | = 
And bid us go in Peace. : An 
By thine agonizing Pain, Fl 7 = 


And bloody Sweat, we pray; 
by thy dying Love to Man, 
Take all our Sins away: 
Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all Iniquity releaſe, 
0 remember, &. 


et thy Blood, by Faith apply'd, | YH 
The Sinner's Pardon ſeal ; | 
ppeak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our Sickneſs heal, 
y thy Paſhon on the Tree, 
Let all our Griefs aud Trou 
remember, &. 


bles ceaſe 3 
ever would we hence depart, 

Till thou our Wants relieve ; 
Write Forgiveneſs on each Heart, 
| And all thine Image give. 

ll our Souls ſhall cry to thee, 

Till all renew'd in Holineſs ; 
) remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in Peace. 


ve 


HYMN CVIII. The Stony Heart. 
* for a Glance of heav'nly Day, 
Do take thi ſtubborn Stone away, 

nd thaw'wirh Beams of Love divine 
his Heart, this frozen Heart of mine! 
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The Rocks ean rend; the Earth can quake; 
The Seas can roar; the Mountains ſhake; 

Of Feeling all Things ſhew ſome Sign, Ca 
But this unfeeling Heart of mine. | 


Pet 
Io hear the Sorrows thou haſt felt, Te 
= Dear Lord, an Adamant would melt: Th 
j Bot I can read each moving Line, Ih 
And nothing move this Heart of mine. S 
I 01 


Thy Judgments too unmov'd I hear, My; 
(Amazing Thought !) which Devils fear; MW To 


' -Goodneſs and Wrath in vain combine Ane 

Jo ſtir this ſtupid Heart of mine. 
But ſomething yet can do the Deed, 1 
And that dear Something much I need; 4; 
Thy Spirit can from Droſs refine, To 
And move and melt this Heart of mine. To 
= HYMN CIX. The Same, 1. 
== HEN ſhall my frozen Heart revive To. 


When ſhall my Soul begin to live? My. 
Fetter'd with Sin, oppreſs'd with Death, 
I pant, yet hopeleſs pant for Breath. 
Vet againſt Hope, I fiin wou'd hope, 
O that the Lord would raiſe me up; 
| Wou'd all my Unbelief deſtroy, - 
And Tet me taſte his People's Joy! 


Come, Breath of Life, inſpire my Soul, 
On me let Streams of Mercy roll; 


f 


* * 9 RR 


E 7. 
I 1 know, a tender Glance from these 
Can ſet my burden'd Spirit free. * 


peter s Experience tells me fo, 

Tells me what Jeſu's Look cin do 
The harden'd Heart at once it turns, 
The icy Soul it melts and burns, 


Lord, kindiy reach this Heart of mine; 
'd pant to be 3 intirely thine, 

Iso have thy Spirit rule in me, 

And bring me into Liberty. 


HYMN ex. Curersr i is An! in All. 


To all my Mis'riss, infinite Delight 
To all my Iga'rance, Viſe without Compare 8 
To my Deformity, th' eternal Fair 1 
hebe to my Blindneſs to my Meannęſi, Wealth, «i 
Life to my Death—and tomy Sich neſs, Healib, 
To Darkneſs, Light—my Liberty in Thrall— * 
What ſhall I fay ? —my Chriſt is A in A 


HY MN CX 
At the Coming of a Miniſter, 
Elcome, weleome, bleſſed Servant, 
Meſſenger of Jetu's Grace! 
0 4 beautiful the Feet of | 
: Him that brings good News of Peace! 
» EVelcome Herald, welcome Herald, &c> 
Prieft of God, thy TOY 8 Joy. 
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O all my Vi /eneſs, Chriſt is Glory bright 4 | 
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Saviour, bleſs his Meſlage to us; 
Give us Hearts to hear the Sounds 
Of Redemption, dearly purchas'd | 
By thy Death and precious Wounds, 
| O reveal it, O reveal it, &c. 
To our poor and helpleſs Souls. 


Give Reward of Grace and Glory 
Jo thy faithful Lab'rer dear, 
Ler the Incenſe of our Hearts be 
Offer'd up in Faith and Pray'r, 
Bleſs, O bleſs him; bleſs, O bleſs him, & 
| No, henceforth, for evermore 3 


_ A H Y M N CXIT. 
= 5 Not aſhamed of the Goſpel. 
M not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
. Or' to defend his Cauſe, 


wg aintain the Honour of his Word, 
The Glory of his Croſs. 


Mw my God; I know: his Name, 
His Name is all wy Truſt; 

Nor will he put my Soul to Shame, 
Nor let my Hope be-loſt. 


Firm as his Throne, his Promiſe ſtands, 

And he can well ſecure 
What I've committed to his Hands, For. 
mu che deciſive Hour, oO | 
Then will he own my worthleſs N Thy! 
=—  Bef Ire hs Lane ies 5 


1 a 8 
3 


R „ Ca * . . 3 
renn os TD os 9 4 * 3 i * n 3 1 l 
rr 


L 223 J 
And in the New Jeruſalem 
n my o a Place. 


HY MN cxnt. Cnnsr'sdying Love. 
H. condeſcending, and how kind, 
Was God's eternal Son; 
Our Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity brought him down. 


(When Juſtice, by our Sins provok'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful Sword, 
fl He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, 
Without a murm'ring Word.) 


(He ſunk beneath our heavy Woes, 1 1 
To raiſe us to his Throne; . "= 

There's not a Gift his Hand beſtows,. . = 
But coſt his Heart a Groan.) © . -'. 

This was. Compaſſion hike a God. 0 MM 
That when the Saviour knew »-: 1 


The Prices of Pardon was his Blood, | f 
His Pity ne'er withdrew. 25 Fl. - I, 
Now tho' he reigns exalted highz,„ 4 _ 

His Love is ſtill as great; £4.77; 4 _— 


Well he remembers Calvary, 2 5 BF 
Nor let our Souls forget. - 6 


HY MN CRT (N 


For a Min iſter confin'd from . the 3 | 
Ordinances on the LoRn's DID .. = 


N fil-nt Sadneſs I'm: condemned 
To ſpend this ſacred Day, ; 
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Not ſufer'd to approach thy Courts, 
To fing, and preach, and pray. 


My willing Feet with Joy have trod 
Thy Palaces of Grace 

(The Dwellings of my King, my God), 
Where Saints behold thy Face. 


To Zion's op'ning Gates this Day 
Th' aſſembling Armies move; 

The Goſpel- Trumpet ſweetly ſounds, 
With Pardon, Peace and Love. 


The bleſſed Saints, with Hearts and Tongue 
Unite to ſing thy Praiſe, 

* Ears and Hearts in Rapture held 
- By Meſſages of Grace, 


A . 
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I” they thy Glories, Lord) behold, 
And feed on heav'nly Food ; & 
A May living Waters fill their Souls, 

T By Grace and Strength renew'd! 


* Whilſt Pm a Pris'ner in th Chains, 
In Darkneſs, Grief, ink Pain, 
May I one Beam of Love divine, 

ne Crum of Grace obtain. 


ine” W pa eM Hand direct thy Rod, 

| Pow'r my Soul uphold; + 
mn The. roſs and Tin purge all away * 
| Þ . And dee all the Gold, N 
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May ev ry Sin be now deſtroy d. 
And ev'ry Grace made ſtrong; 

Give Health, and Eaſe, and Strength again, 
And Grace ſhall be my Song. 


HY M N CXV. For a Public Faſt. 


3 look on all aſſembled here, 
| Who in thy Preſence ſtand, 
To offer up united Pray'r 

For this our ſinful Land. 


Oft have we, each in private, pray'd 
Our Country might find Grace, 
Now hear the ſame Petitions made 


" In this appointed Place. 


Or, if amongſt us ſhme be met i 1 1-4 bl 
80 careleſs of tel Sin, 106 56 tk 
Who have not cry'd for Mercy vat = 

Lord, let them now begin. N 4 bas 4 
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Thou, by whoſe Death poor Sinners ve, 1/7 A 
By whom their Pray'rs ſucceed; . > 

Thy Spir't of Supplication give, 
And we ſhall pray indeed. 4 


We will not ſlack, nor give thee ral; 
But 1 imporrune thee ſo, 

That, 'til we ſhall be by thee bleſt, 
We will not let thee go. 


Great God of Hoſts, Deliv'rance bring 1] 
Guide thoſe that hold the Helm; * .. - 
Support the State; preſerve the King! 1 

, pd ped the 1 Realm. 
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Or ſhould the dread Decree be paſt, 
And we mult feel thy Rod; 
May Faith and Patience hold us faſt 
To our correcting God! 


Whatever be our deſtin'd Caſe, 
Accept us in thy Son; 

Sire us his Goſpel, and his Grace, 
And then thy Will be done. 


HYMN xvi. 


. to GoD the Praiſe of our + Salvation, 
OW empty was our former Boaſt, 
LE Our Pooliſhneſs of Pride, 
TE When | in ourſelves. we pul 
And on our Works 


x in the Freedom of our win, 
Firm in our Nature“ s Pow'rs, | 
We thought te gain che heav'nly Hill, 

And leize tlie Crown as ours. 


5 Our good Desires, our Hearts beer 

E = Our heſt Endeavours ſtood . | 
“ atone for our Tranſgreffion here, 
In Place of Jeſu” 8 Blood. 5 


3 Alas for us! we kuew not chan 
{His Blood and Righteouſneſs, _ 
© Thro' which alone the Sons of Men, 
2 8 ſav'd 2. richeſt Scdeer * 
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hut now, O gracious God. thy mg ts 

Hath taught us better Things ; 1 
Dur All is giv'n us from above, m 
From thee Salvation ſpringss «8 


4 4 


Wreely thy Love delights to ſave 

And ran ſoms without Price; 
But only that which eus gore,” = _ 
| Our bleeding: Sac:iigge ĩ 1, AT 


Fc own the fole, en Ciuſe, d 
That precious, Blood divine ; _ 
nd fince our Jeſus dy id ſor us: 


May we live ever ihine! 1 0 58 
LAG & \ 4 23 
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V Ng xv | WO nies! a ſure Cage, 


Jaber me; O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim, thie' this neal Land; 1 
am weak, but thou art bens 4h 2 7 1 
Hold me with thy pow'rful anif: > - 
read of. Heav'n, Bread of Heay? u, ba 1 72 oe 
eed me, till I wait no more A fry 11 


wo: rag 


pen now the cryſtal Founding 
| Whence the healing Streams ao. don 8 1 
t the fiery cloudy Pillar, th 
Lead me all i y through 0 f 2 
trong Deli rer, rong Deliv'rerr — 
le thou ſtall my Strength and Shield,” 33 . 1 
en tread, the: Verge of, |, dan, =: 
172 * e e 18k ps 
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Land me ſafe on Canaan's Side: 
Songs of Praiſes, Songs of e, 
Iwill ever give to the. 


JF | H v MN cx vl II. 
3 +. A warm Coal for a cold lere, 
USING on my Habitation, | 
Muſin y heav'nly Late, 
Fills my Soul wick holy Longing, 
Come, my Jeſus, quickly come; 


Vanity is alt 1 ſee, 
Lord! I long to be with thee. 


VN CXIX. 
3 8 A whole Heart for CHRIS x. 
OR. make me faithful to my Call, 
4 In Heart ſtill truly give up A*. 
Y Myſelf to thee refign : 
Wen Dangers threaten me gat, 
== Tnvincible may I be found, 
Never thy Will decline. 


My Feet with holy Oil Snoint,.:. TSR 
1 The deſtia'd Path, thou doſt 9 
©  Gladly 1 then will tread. ; a 

© Bedew me. with a genial Show'r, 
Into my Heart thy Influence peür, 5 : | 
PVPich living Manna fed. t = : 
bk A ſingle Eye, a faithful Heart, EN Ty : 
My fetus, to my Child impart, 


> * 


1 


1 
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"Death of Deaths,. and Hell's PeftruQion, 


In | 
Neas“ 
till ] 
TI 
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In er 'ry trying 3 

zeas'ning's toren ting Thenkbes prevent, 
Still keep my, Eye 15 thee intent, 

Till Fight , Faich 0 'erpow'r. 8 


Y MN XX. A Sinner's lat Shift, 


AVI, canſt thou love a Traitor? 5 
Canſt thou love a Child of Wrath? 

an a Hell-deſerving Creature 

Be the Purchaſe uf thy Death? 

; thy Blovd ſo efficacious. 1 
As to make my Nature clean? Tx 8 
thy Sacrifice ſo precious, | wx 

As to free me from my Sin? 


in on ex ry Hand ſurrounds me, 


ings of Unbelief confound me, f 


Help me, Lord, my Grief to, bears 
ere then is m Reſolution, 

At thy desfelt | 
ere I'll meet with Condemnation, 


Or a Freedom from my Thrall. 13 


deny thy Grace and Mere, __ ... 
If thou canſt, to wretched „ 
aſide thy Love ahd Pity + 

If thou canſt, nd let me 1 353 

[ meet with Condem nation 


= 


+4 * * 


r I deferve the ſame; , .* "2 
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If I meet with free Salvation, 
5 will magnity thy Name, 


HY MN CXXL. Lf 
I am the Go of Abraham, 
HE God of Abrah'm praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Ancient of everlaſting Days, 
And God of Love; 
Jenovan, Ge EAT I Au! 
By Earth and Heav'n confelt ; ; 
I bow, and bleſs the ſacred Name, 
For ever bleſs d. 


YH The God of Abrah'm praiſe, 
+4 At whoſe ſupreme Command 
1 Tron Earth I'd riſe — and ſeek the Joys 
1 At thy right Hand : | 
. LA I'd all on Earth forſake, PD 
$ : Its Wiſdom, Fame, and Power ; "If 
And Him my only Portion make, . 
My Shield and Tower. | 


The God of Abrab'm praiſe, NE 
Whoſe all- ſufficient Grace, . 
Shall guide me all my happy Days 15 A. 
: In all his Ways ; . Ind T 
He calls a Worm his Friend 1 3 | 
= He calls himſelf my God! 
= And he ſhall ſave me to the End, 
= Thro' Jeſu's Blood. 


1. 237, 3 
He by himſe}f hath ſworn, 
I on his Oath depend, | 

| ſhall on Eagles“ Wings up- -borne 
To Heav'n aſcend. 

I ſhall behold: his Face, 

I ſhall his Pow'r adore, 

Ind fing the Wonders of his Grace 

For evermore. 


PART THE SECOND. 


HO” Nature's Strength decay, 
And Earth and Hell withſtand, 
0 8 s Bounds I urge my Way, 
At his Command: 
The wat'ry Deep I paſs, 3 
With Jefus in my View; 
ind thre? the howling Wildenioir:. 
My Way purſue. 


The good!y Land I ſee, 
With Peace and Plenty bleſs'd 3 
| Land of facred Liberty, 
And endleſs Reſt : 


And Oil and Wine abound ; 
Ind Trees of Life for ever grow, 
With Mercy crown'd. © 


There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


There Milk and Honey flow, 7 


„e ee be Ada” yr LR — — 


I 232 ] 
| (Triumphant o'er the World and Sin) 
The Prince of Peace: 
On Sion's ſacred Height 8 
His Kingdom till maintain; 
And glorious with the Saints 4 Light 


For ever reigns. 


He keeps his own ſecure, 
He guards them by-his'Side, 
ann in Garments white and pure 
His fpotleſs Bride: 
With Streams. of ſacred Bliſs, - 
With Groves of living Joys 
ith all the Fruits of Paradiſe, 
He Kill ſupplics. 


ERORE. the Great one 
They all exulting ſtand; 
And tell the Wonders he, hath "AY | 
Thro' all their Land: 
The liſt'ning Spheres attend, 
1 And ſwell the growing Fame; 
NV And fing, in Songs which never end, 
I The Wond'rous Name. 


» 


The God who reigns on high, . 
i The great Arch angels ſing, 

. an da Holy, Holy, Holy * N * 
_ « 3 Kine! :. 


PART THE THIRD. 
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CT 1233 1] 
cc WO was, AND 15, THE SAME, 
% AND EVERMORE SHALL BE; 
0 EHOVAN—PFATHER—GREAT I Aw! 
„ WE worsBiPp TREE.“ 


Before the Saviour's Face 

The ranſom'd Nations bow; 
O'erwhelm'd at his almighty Grace, 

For ever new : 
He ſhews his Prints of Love— 
They kindle—to a Flame! 
Ind ſound, thro? all the Worids above, 
The ſlaughter'd Lamb. | 


The whole triumphant Hoſt 
Give Thanks to God on high ; 
al, Father, Son, Sod Holy Ghoſt, 

They ever cr 
Hail, Abraham's Bean mine / 
(I join the heav*nly Lays), 
ll Might and Majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs Praiſe. 


HYMN CXXII. 
will ſing of the Mercy of the Loup for ever. 


N eas Mercy, my God, 
Is the 'T heme of my Songs | 


"The Joy of my Heart, 
And the boaſt of my Tongue; 
Thy Free Grace alone, | 
rom the firſt to the laſt, 
X 3 


„ 8 Fs, 1 
7 1 234 J 
Has won my Affections, 
And — my Soul fuſt, 


Without thy ſweet Mercy, 
I could not live here; 
Sin ſoon would reduce me 
To utter Deſpair : 
But thro? thy free Goodneſs, 
My Spirits revive 3 
And-he that firſt made me, 
Still keeps me alive. 
Whene'er I miſtake, 
Thy kind Mercy begins 
To melt me, and then 
I can mourn for my Sins; 
And, led by thy Spirit 
To jeſus's Blood, 
My Sorrows are dry'd, 
And my. Strength is renew d. 


Thy Mercy is more 

Than a Match for my e 
Which wonders to feel 

Its own Hardneſs depart: 
Diſtolv'd by thy Preſence, 

I fall to the Ground. | 
And weep to the Pgaiſe of 


The Mercy I found. 4, 5 7 
The Doors of thy Mercy rH 
Stand open all Day, ba, 


To the Poor and the Needy 
| Who knock by the Way: 


: N 
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Thy Merey is N 
Moſt tender, and free ; 

No Sinner need doubt, 
Since 'tis given to me. 


Dear Father, thy merciful 
Word is my all; 
Thy Promiſe ſupports n me | 
When ready to fall: 
When Enemies n 
To cauſe Doubt and Deſpair, | 
I conquer them all 
By thy Spirit of Pray'r. 


Thy Mercy in Jeſus 
Exempts me from Hell; 
Of thy Merey Ill ſing, 
Of thy Mercy, I'll tell: 
Twas Jeſus my Friend, 1 
| When he hung on the Tree; 
That open'd the Chanel 
Of Mercy for ze. 


Great Father of Mercies, 
Thy Goodneſs J own, 
And the Covenant- Love 
Of thy crucify” d Son: 
All Praiſe to the Spirit, 
Whoſe Whiſpers divine 
Seal Merey, and Parden, 
And ene mine, 
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1 
The Loſs of CHRIST lamented, from the paſt 
Experience of his Love. 
NAH Y Time, oh ye Daughters 
| Of Sion, did runn 1 
Moſt ſweetly and ſof til 
When Chriſt was my Sun; 
Thro' Darkneſs I fearleſs 
Could walk by his Light, 
His Rays were my Comfort, 
His Shield was my Might. 


When [Jeſus was with me, 
By Day or by Night, Ms 27 

Tho' Darkneſs was round me, oy 
My Soul was {till light ; | 

My Joys and my Comforts * 
Enraptur'd my Mind, 

While under his Shadow Sc 
I ſweetly reclin'd. 


What Time in Communion 
With Jeſus I ſpent, 

Twas Heav'n all over 
Where-ever I went; 

And oft when his Kindneſs 
I've felt on my Heart, 

In Raptures I pray cd 
He would never depart. 


His Mercy and Love 
Were the Theme of my Song, 


x 


1 
To praiſe and adore him, 
'The Joy of my Tongue: 
To talk of his Goodneſs, 
My daily Delight; 
To think of his Kindneſs, 
My Pleaſure by Night, 


But when He is abſent, 
My Comforts are gone, 


My Heart is dejected. 
And hard as a Stone ; | | = 
Nor Nature or Creature ) 


Delight can impart, 
Till jeſus return, 1 
The ſole Joy of my Heart. 


That e'er I ſhould grieve thee, - 
My Lord and my Lamb, 
Sore vexes my Sul, 
And o'erwhelms me with Shame; 
The Sweets of thy Favor, 
And Love felt before, 
| Reſtore, my dear Jeſus, . 
And leave me no more, i 


HY M N CXXIV. Before Sermons 
OURCE of Light and Pow'r divine, 
) Deign upon thy Truth to ſhine ; + 

rd, behold thy Servant ſtands, : 

)! to thee he lifts his Hands 

tisfy his Soul's Deſire, 

vuch his Lips with holy Fire, 


„ * 


Ope thy Treaſure! ſo all fall. 


Unction ſweet on him, on All; 

Till, by Odours ſcatter'd round. or I 
Chriſt himfelf be trac'd and found, Hig 
Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd Heart, the 
Rich in Peace and Joy, depart. The 


H Y M 3 cxxv. The Same. 


D kee Saviour, help thy Servant NN 

To proclaim thy wond?*rous Love 

hat ev'ry Soul here preſent / | Not 
May thy Grace and Truth approve ! 

Bleſs, 0 Bleſs us; Bleſs, O Bleſs us; Maw a 

f Bleſs, O Bleſs us All 


From thy ſhining Courts above. ut a 
Now thy gracious Word 1 invites us | 
To partake thy Goſpel-Feaſt ; N each 
Let thy Spirit now unite vs, O Hoy 
Each to thee a willing Gueſt ; 8 t us, 


iQ elde us, & Wre 
10 thy glorious promis'd Reſt, | 


HYMN CXXVI. The 


IIR M as the Earth thy Goſpel fands, t de 
My Lord, my Hope, my Truſt; / Fror 
If I am found 7 in Jeſu” $ e, | 


7 6 
F 7 N 
* «. # * < * 
ys 


My Soul can ne'er be loſ. legt 
1 ectir 

His Honour is engag'd to ſave W is ESL 
Wo he meaneſt of wy i) 3 Th 


2. 
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ll that his heav'nly Father gave 


His Hands ſecurely keep. 


or Death nor, Hell mall e'er remove 
His Fav'rites, from his Breaſt; 
the dear Boſom of his Kala 
They ul fab eyer reſt. 


7 


"74 


HYMN CXXVIL:. | 
JOTHING but thy Blood, O Jeſus, . 
Can relieve us from our Smart; ö 
othing elſe from Guilt releaſe us, 
Nothing elſe can melt the Heart. 


w and Terrors do but harden, 
All the while they work alone; 


ut a ſenſe of Blood- bought Pardon 
Soon diſſolyes a Heart of Stone. 


each us, by thy patient Spirit, 
How to mourn, and not deſpair; 
t us, leaning on thy Merit, | 
Wreſtle hard with God in MYR r. 


hatſoeꝰet Afflictious ſeie us, 
They ſhall profit, if not pleaſe: 


F500 Security and Eaſe ! 


1 85 M N CXXVIIL.. 


ESUS, we bleſs thy Father's Name: 
Thy God. and ours are both the ſame :. 


ut defend, - defend us, Tues 3 5 . 


* * 


efting Grace or Saints beloved in FD, | 


* 
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What Ne nly Bleſſings from tits Throne 
Flow down to Sinners thro? his Son! h 


Chriſt be my firſt Elect, he id, 
Then choſe our S0 ls in Christ our Head, 
Before he gave thè Mountains Birth, 

Or laid Foundations for the E arth.” 


Thus did eternal Love begin 

To raiſe us up from Death and Sin; 
Our Characters were then rst 
Blameleſs in bord; a holy Seed. 


Predeſtinated to be Sons. | 
Born by degrees, but chos'n at once „ 
A new regenerated „ 

To praiſe the Glory of his Grace. 


With Chriſt our Lord we ſhare our Part 


in the Aﬀections of his. Heartu 


Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd, 
'Till he forgets his Firſt-belov'd. 
| HNVMN CXxXIX. 
The Phariſee and . 


EH OLD how Sinners diſa 
The Publican and Phariſse! 


; . One doth his Righteouſneſs . 


The other owns his Guilt and Shame. 
This Man at humble Diſtance ſtande 


Andries for Grace with lifted — 15 P 
That boldly riſes near the Throne, WW 


And talks of Duties he has done. 


F 
The Lord their diff tent Language knows, 
And diff rent Anſwers he beſtows; als 
The humble Soul with Grace he crowns, | 
Whilſt on the Proud his Anger rr 


Dear Father, let me never be 
join'd with! the boaſting Phariſee; 

| have no Merit of my own, 

But 0 the Zuff' rings of thy Son. 


HY M N xxx. Thy e come. 


H when ſhall we, ſupremely bleſt, 
Enter into our glorious Reſt! 

Partake the Triumphs of. the Sky, , 

And Holy, holy, oly cry! 


With all thy heav'nly Hoſts, with all 
Thy bleſſed Saints, we then ſhall fall, 
And fing in Ecſtacy unknown, 

And e thee on thy dazling Throne, 


HY MN cxxxl. Time and Eternity 4 4 | 


HEE we adore, eternal Name, 


And humbly on to the. 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms we bee. 11 L 
Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe | 


| To walk this dangerous Road, 
And hben our Souls are taken nee, ot. 


* * Won with God! 
iin 09 


* * 2 2 
4 = * 2 p he 4 as & I * * 
E of L, * TT als oh 4 * A = * 8 * 


C 14 I. 


Aſure me that my worthleſs Name 
Is graven on thy Hands: 9 he, 

Shew me ſome. Promiſe in t Book, 
Where my Salvation ſtan WW 


HY M N exxxn. 
- The Same. 


1405. | 
Tnce all the downward Tracts of Time ut, ( 
Gols watchful Eye furveys, 7 Je 

61 who ſo wiſe to chooſe our Lot, | 
And regulate our Ways? | | 140 
Aſſure us of th; wond' rous Love 1 3 his p 
5 Unmeaſurab y kind: | ly Je 
To his unerrin Fs gracious Will | "a 
1 Be av'ry Wi üg d. id 0 
SBood when he gives. ae good, 0 ſav; 
4 Nor leſs, when he denies ; ; Jet 


Ex'n Croſſes, from his ſov'reign Hand, 
Are Ble lings i in ige "4 laſs 18 


In thy fair Book of Life Sie. by N ccie⸗ 


My Gad, jufetibe my Name:; Jet 

There let it fill ſome humble Place, hes 

b Beneath my Lord the Lamb! Pen 
Thy Saints, while Ages roll war, now, 
* In endleſs Fame ſurvive; 5 ) Jeſ 
Their Gloties, oler che Wrong of Tuo, o' m 


Greatly triumphant, lire. e Te 


F 


T en 0 many Aa fiiry flaming Dart 
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HYMN CxxxII. 

He has done all Things well. Mark vii. 37. 
A) OW 1 in a Song of grateful Frans. 
To my dear Lord my Voice I'll raiſe 3 
Vith all bis Saints III j join co teil, 

y Jeſus has done all Things well, 


Worlds his glorious Pow'r confeſs, 

is Wiſdom all his Works exprels ; "NO 
ut, O his Love! what Tongue can tell! 
y Jeſus has done all Things well. 


ow ſoy? — 4 wonderful, and tree, | 
as been this Love to ſinful Me! | 
his pluck'd me from the Jaws of Hells. 
ly Jeſus has done all Things well. 


ſpurn'd his Grace, I broke his Laws, | 
nd yet he undertook my Cauſe, * 

0 fave me, tho' 1 did rebel; ; 

y Jeſus has done all Things well. 


hat Mercies has he made me prove | 
rcies which do all Praiſe excell ; 
Jeſus bas done all Things well. 


hene er my. Saviour and my God. 

is on me laid his gentle Rod; 

now, in all that me befell, 1 0 
Jeſus has done all Things well. 


„ eb at my Heat N 
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Id fince my Soul has known his Lopes . 
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\ With this T all his Rage repell, 

+ My Jefus has done all Things well. 
. Sometimes my Lord his Face doth hide But 
= To make me pray, or kill my Pride; Do 
= Yet then it on my Mind does dwell, Do 
My Jeſus has done all Things well. Wir 
Soon ſhall L paſs the Vale of Death, Yet 
And in his Arms ſhall loſe m Breath ; Do 
Vet then my happy Soul ſhall tell, Ka 
My Jeſus has done all Things well. 70 
And when to that bright World I riſe, Yet 
Aud join the Anthems in the Skies, * 
Above the reſt 2%, Note ſhall ſwell, "ip 
My Jeſus has done all Things well! Th 
* HYMN CXXXIV. * 
-Y Look again. Jonah ii. 4. WI 
CEE a poor Sinner, deareſt Lord, An. 
s Whoſe Soul, encourag'd by thy Won * 
At Merey's Footitool would remain, | 
And there would look, and look again. I ki 
How oft, deceiv'd by Self and Pride, 5 
Has my poor Heart been turn'd aſide, 1 
And Jonah like has fled from thee, He 
Till-thou haſt look'd again on me! He 
Ah bring a wretched Wand'rer home, He 
And to thy Footſtool let me come, He 


i And tell thee all my Grief and Pain, 
, And wait and look, and " ds, 
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Take Courage, then, my trembling Soul, 

One Look from Chriſt will make thee whole; 
Truſt thou in him, 'tis not in vain, 

But wait and look, and lock again. 


Do Satan's Darts thy Soul moleſt ? 
Does dark Deſertion fill thy Breaſt ? 
Art thou almoſt with Sorrows ſlain ? 
Yet wait and look, -and look again. 


Do Fears and Doub:s thy Soul annoy, | 
And thund'ring Tempeſts drown thy Joy? > 
And: canſt thou not one Smile obtain? 
Yer wait and look, and lock again. 


Look to the Lord, bis Word, his Throne; 3 
Look to his Grace, tis not your own : :; 
There wait and look, and look again ; 
You ſhall not wait, nor look in vain. 


Ere long that happy Day will come, 
When | ſhall reach my bliſsful Home; 
And when to Glory I attain, 

O then l' look, and look again. 


HYMN CXXXV. 
'I know that my Redeemer liveth. Job XiX. 2 85 


Know that my Redeemer lives, 
What Comfort this ſweet Sentence gives 3 
He lives ! he lives, who once was dead, 
He lives, my ever-living Head. 


He lives triumphant from the Grave, 
He bores eternally to ſave, 
| 7 nv 3 TT 
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He lives all glorious in the Sky, | 
Ne lives exalted there on high. 


He lives to bleſs me with his Love, 
He lives to plead for me above, 
He lives my hungry Soul to feed, 
He lives to help in Time of Need. 


He lives to grant me rich Supply, 
He lives to guide me with his Eye, 
He lives to comfort me when faint, 
He lives to hear my Soul's Complaint. 


He lives to cruſh the Pow'rs of Hell, 
He lives that he may in me dwell, 
He lives to heal, and mike me whole, 
=_ -He lives to guard my feeble Soul. 
Hae lives to ſilence all my Fears, 
Haie lives to ſtop and wipe my Tears, 
le lives to calm my troubled Heart, 
_—— . 2 ; | 
== He lives all Bleſſings to impart. 
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He lives, and loves me to the End; 

He lives, and While he lives 111 ſing, 
He lives my Prophet, Prieſt, and King. 
He lives, and grants me daily Breath, 
He lives, and 1 ſhall conquer Death, 
He lives my Manſion to prepare, 
He lives to bring me ſafely there. 


He lives, all Glory to his Name! = 
He lives wy Jeſus full the fame; 


. 
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He lives my kind, wiſe, heav'nly Friend, 
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O the ſweet Joy this Sentence gives, 
know that my Redeemer lives! | 1 
HYMN CXXXVI. Him. Acts v. 3. 
OIN all who love the Saviour's Name, 
And ſing his everlaſting Fame: EP 
Great God, prepare each Heart and Voice 
In Him for ever to rejoice. | 'K 
Of Him what wond'rous Things are told, 
In Him what Glories I behold ! 74 
For Him I gladly all Things leave; 
To Him, my Soul, for ever cleave. 


In Him my Treaſure's all contain'd, 


By Him my feeble Soul's. ſuſtain'd ;, ; 
From Him I al! LET now receive, 4 
Thro' Him my Soul does daily ive. 8 
With Him I daily love to walk, 4 


Of Him my Soul delights to talkkask _ 

On Him I eaſt my ev'ry Care, 1 
1d, Like Him one Day I ſhall appear. - =— 
'WBlef Him, my Soul, from Day to Day, 
Truft Him to bring thee on thy Way, 
Give Him thy poor, weak, ſinful Heart, 
With Him, O never, never part. $4638 
Take Him'for Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
Make Him thy Refuge in Diſtreſs, 
Love Him abore all earthly 'Joy,  _.. 
And Him in every Thing employ, * 


a - 
e 


8 
11 


„ 
Praiſe Him in cbearful, grateful Songs, 
To Him your higheſt Praiſe belongs ; 
Bleſs Him who does your Heav'n prepare, 
And Him you'll praiſe for ever there. 


- HYMN CXXXVII. 


TAPPY the Man to whom *tis giv'n 
To eat the Bread of Life in Heav'n: 
This Happineſs in Chriſt we prove, 

Who feaſt on his forgiving Love. 


LFEHYMN CEXXVIT. 

FA the Bleſſings of the Day, 
Humble Thankſgiving let us pay: 

And when to endleſs 5 we ſoar, 

Our praiſe ſhall be for evermore. 


Fail, dear Redeemer ! live and reign, 0 Si 
Thou Lamb for ſinful Mankind lain ; 


Preſeryer of the ranſom'd Race, Aſp 
Exalted high in Truth and Grace! H 
Our Guide thou all the Day haſt been, 

O fayc us, Lord, from this Day's Sin: Th 

Remain our Saviour ſtill, and be 1 
Our Hope, our Guard eternally, Io! 
Ioto thy Hands we, ſinful Duſt, KF * 


Our Souls commend, our Bodies truſt 4 
Nor doubt we, but our only Fried 
Loves, and will love us to the End. Lte: 
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H y M N cxXxxIx. TIP 
Praiſe to the REDEEMER; ' 


DEIN, ye Saints, the happy Song, 
Let Ts inſpire the Theme, . 
Tis Jeſus's Grace ; 
That calls for our Praiſe, 

Twas Jeſus alone n redeem. | 


hen Juſtice fix'd the Sinner J Fate * 

In endleſs Woe to dwell, ES, 
'Twas Jeſus that ſtood . 

Reſiſting to Blood, | 

And ranſom'l the Sinner from Hell. 


Our only Advocate and Friend _ 70k 
The mighty Work has wrought ; p bo 
When He bow'd his Head, 
Tis finiſh*d, He ſaid; - 
0 Sinner, exult at the Thought! 


A ſpotleſs Victim to the Croſs 
Himſelf He thus refign'd ; 
Then enter'd the Grave, 
The Wretched to ſave, : 8 
The Poor, und the Halt, and the Blind. 


Lo! now in Bliſs our Cauſe He pleads 
Tin we behold his Face; 
Unchangeable Love | 
To us He will prove, 
Eternal in Mercy and Grace 
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K 250. ws 4 
Then let us lift our loudeſt Pr 
To Sion's holy King; n a 
He's worthy, we own, 
Who fits on the Throne; 
_ Hofanna to Jeſus we ſing. 


HY MN CXL. John i. 14. 


HAT. Joyful News ſalutes our Ears 
* From yônder heav' ly Choir! 
How glorious the Song 
Of tbat happy Throng! 
To Him, whom 4% Nations defire / 


- Behold what Glories fill the Skies ! 
| Hear how they chant his Praiſe ! 
| A 1 Good Tidin 5 We bring, 
A V Great 4 gour King; 
4 ve Fear not — Tis a Meſſage of Gn, | 


® . All Glory be to God aſcrib d, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high ; 
= * Lo ! Peace upon Earth,” 
At ]esvs's Birth, 

8 * Goed-will unto Men, is their, Cy _ : 


Hail, % EveRLasSTinG FAr RE, Hail! 
And yet th' Incarywart SoR 
Tho' „„ Tue Micaury Log pgs. ' 


= 
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The Wok d was made Fleſh, and dwelt among us. 


Thy Name be ador dl! "mn 
An Infant i in Time art S got A A 


. 265 85 
welcome the dear-lov'd * feines or 
1 Peace,” | . 
Born that we ne er might die; 13 
The CouxsELTLon's“ Fame, 
Of © WonDerrur” Name, 2 
We ſing in a Rapture „ 


Loud Hallelujahs reach the Sky. Sy '& 
At our Ivmanvuer's Birth, | 
The“ AnTitnT or Ders. 
H's Mercy diſplays, 2 


While: born of a Virgin on Earth. ,- | 


HYMN Cx 
CHRIST Loso of All. 
LL Hail I the Great . oY 
Let Angels proſtrare fall; 85 ROY 
Bring forth the Royal Diadem 
And crown Him Lord of All. 


Let high-born Seraphs' tune the Lyre, | 
And, as they tune it; fall! 2 
Before his 'Face who'tunes their wear 10 * 
And crown Him Lord of All. , f 
Crown Him, ve Martyrs of our 0 282 
Who from Bis Altar eps C19 ERS 
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Extol*the Stem of feſſe's Rod, * 5 
And crown Him Lord of ane 3 


Crown Him. ye Morning Stars tj he, 
Whatx'd this floating Ball; * 

Now Haik the Strength of Ifracl's Might, 
[SAC grown Him 288 t All. 
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K 232 J 
Ye choſen Seed of Iſra'l's Race, 


Ve ranſom'd of the Fall, 5 | 
Hail Him, who ſaves you by his Grace, Th 
And crown Him Lord of All. | "7 
Hail Him, ye Heirs of David's Line, Cai 
Whom David Lord did call; 0 


The God Incarnate! Man Divine ! M 
The crowned Lord of All. 207 FP 1 


” "AE, whoſd Love can'ne'er r forget 9 
The Wormwood and the Gall, y . 
Go ſpread your Trophies at his Feet, ht 


And crown, Him Lord of All. 


Let ev'ry Tribe, and ev'ry . T 
F That bound: Creation's' Ball. 
© E Now ſhout, in univerſal Song, 

= The r Lord of Al: 


| 5 HL. Y M N. 17 N . 
i E A. Debtor to Mercy none; : ' | 
WM Of covenant:Mercy I fing; 


” Nor fear, with thy Righteouſneſs on, An 
I 7 My Perſon and Off ring to . „ Wh 
The Terrors of Law and of Goo An 


E . With me can have nothing to do 7 5 
1 10 Saviour's Obedience and Blood. - Atl 
EF Hide all my Tranſgreflions from Vie 
= The Work which his Goodyeſs began. 

2 k The Arm of his er will . N ; 
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His Promiſe is Vea and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet. 
Things future, nor. Things that are now, 
Not all Things below nor above, 
Can make him bra Purpoſe forego, 
Or ſever my Soul from his Love. 


rr Ar 


4 2 
YA 
3 
* _ 1 
* 
1 
* 5 J 1 
I U 
* 
1 
— of 13 
Fo 
1 E 
3 i 
— = 
= 
4 4 
2 9 
ot 
* 
1 4 4 
: .27 
_— bl 
= .. 
0 - 
7 = 
k => . 
8 
= % 960 
* * # 
1 
& 4 
1 
2 
ok . 
> * 
= 4 
2 4 . 
8 ' 
wo =" 
= P N 
« 
4 4 
v £ 
« ' 
" 
1 
By 


os fe from the Palms of his Hands 
ternity will not eraſe ;_ ag 
Impreſt on his Heart it remaibs 

In marks of indelible Grace. 
Yes, I to the End ſhall endure, 

As ſure as the Earneſt is giv'n; 
More happy, but not more ſecure, - 

T he glorify'd Spirits 1 in Heaven. 2 


arb cam. 
jo Worthy the Las t 
LORY. to God on hi; gh, 


Let Hleavin and Earth reply, 
Praiſe ye his ane 


Angels, Vis Love a derm, 2 WO 
Who.allt eur Sorrows bore ;, 7 42 FO 2 1 
And Saints, dener „ ya 
e Worthy 5 ba, 
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5 254 ] 
| We, who have felt his Blood 
Sealing our Peace with God, 
* his dear Fame abroad 3 
Worthy che Lamb! 1 


\ 
Join, all the ranſom'd Race, 
Our Lord and God to A 0 
Praiſe ye his Name! 1 
| | Anc 
In _ we will. rejoice, v 
Making a chearful Noiſe ; 5 
And IE with Heart and Voice, G 


Worthy the Lamb! A 
1 Tho- we muſt change our Place, = 


: 7 . Vet ſhall 6 we never ceaſe 
—_ - 17 Praifing his Name: G1 
10 him well Tribute bring $ 15 


* 2 Hail him our gracious King; 
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1 » & M N. CXLIV.. \Grace,. 
RACE! *tis a charming Sound, 


Harmonious to the Ear: 
"Hear u with the Echo ſball reſound, 
And all the. Earth thall Pons 73 "vj 
4 8 Grace firſt | contriv'd a Way. 6215 5 
ro fave tebellious Mann 


And all the Steps did Grace dif 8 LO 
Which drew the wondrous. TY an. 2 Ri 5 
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[ 235 J 
Twas Grace that wrote 175 Name 
In thy eternal Book : 
Twas Grace that gave me to the Land, 
Who all my Sorrows took. 
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Grace forc'd my wand' ring Feet | 
1 To tread the heav'nly Road: 6 
And new Supplies each Hour 1 Ts. 
While preſſing on to God. 


Grace taught my Soul to pray, 
And made my Eyes o'erflow : 

'Twas Grace which kept me to this Day, 
And will not let me go. 


ne: Grace all the Work ſhall crown, 
Through everlaſting Days: 
t lays in Heaven the top- moſt Stone, 
And well deſerves the Praiſe. 


1» let thy Grace inſpire == 
My Soul with Strength divine! 1 1 
ay all my Pow'rs to Thee aſpire, 1 
And all my Days be Thine! 


HYMN CXLV. 
Reſtoring and Preſerving Grace. 


"3p FATH all my Pow'rs of Heart and. 
- WM — my. Maker i in my Song ; ; = $452, 24 2200 
aer the Notes I raiſe, Ki 571 15 

: 8 Soyg, and join the Praiſe, 
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To God Tery'd, when Tables noſe 
lle heard me, and ſubdu'd my Foes: 

My rifing Fears he did controul, 


Amidſt a thouſand Snares I ſtand, 

Upheld and guarded by bis Hand: 
8 His Words my fainting. Soul revive, , 
And keep my dying Faith alive. 

| Grace will complete what Grace begins, 

To ſave from Sorrows, and from Sins; 


The Work that Wifdom undertakes, 
Eternal Merey ne'erforſakes. - 


A HYMN CXLVL | 

3 5 Meditation on God 8 3 = 
= HEN Languor and Difeaſe invade 
E 4 . This trembling Houſe of Clay, 

| . 8 ſweet to look beyond our Cage, 


And long to fly away. 


3 i beer to look inward, and attend 
The Whiſpers of ls Love's 
Sweet to look upward to the Place 
Where Jeſus pleads above. * 


Swect to look back, and ſee my Nine” 
= In Life's fair Book ſet e 3 

. | Sweet to look forward, and behold 
cM Eternal Joys wy ow n. i 
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And strength diffus'd through all my Soul, 
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Sweet to reflect, how Grace divine 

My Sins on Jeſus laid ; 
Sweet to remember, that his Blood 
My Debt of Suft'ring paid. 


Sweet in his Righteouſneſs to Fin th 
Which ſaves from ſecond Death; 

Sweet to experience Day by Day 
His Spirit's quick'ning Breath. 


Sweet on his Faithfulneſs to reſt, 
Whoſe Love can never end ; 
Sweet on his Covenant of Grace 
For all Things to depend. . 5 


Sweet, in the Confidence of Faith, 
To truſt his firm Decrees; 

Sweet to lie paſſive in his Hands, 
And know no Will but his. 


If ſuch the Sweetneſs of the Streams, -  _ 
What muſt the Fountain be, - = 


Where Saints and Angels draw their Bliſs 
Immediately from Thee! f 


ö H YMN CXLVIL 
All my Springs are in thee. Pf. Ixxxvii. 7, 


BA the Lord, my Soul; and raiſe 
A glad and grateful Song ; 


Fo-my dear: Redeemer's Praiſe; 
For 1 10. Him belong. 
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He, my Goodneſs, Strength, and God, 


In whom 1 live, and move, an am, 


Paid my Ranſom with his Blood: 


My Portion is the Lamb. 


Tho' Temptations ſeldom ceaſe ; 


Tho' frequent Griefs ] feel; 
Vet his Spirit whiſpers Peace; 

And ehe is with me ſtill: 
Weak of Body, fick in Soul, 


Depreſt at Heart, and faint with Fears, 


His dear Preſence makes me whole, 
And with ſweet Comfort chears. 


oO my Jeſus, thou art Mine, 


With all thy Grace and Pow'r ; 


Mr am now, and ſhall be T hine, -- 


'When Time ſhall be no more. 
” Thou reviv'Rt me by thy Death; 
Thy Blood from Guilt has ſer me free; : 


My freſh Springs of Hope, and F aich, 


* rd are all 1 in Thee. 


HYMN CxLViII. 


Dependence on CHRIST alone. 
FF ever it could come to paſs, 


My fickle, feeble Soul, alas! 
Would fall a thouſand Times a Day. 
Were not thy Love as firm as free, 


That Sheep of Chriſt might fall away 3 ; 


Thou ſoon - ould take It, Lord, from Me. 
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I on thy Promiſes depend | | 
(At leaſt, Ito depend deſire), 

That thou wilt love me to the End, 
Be with me in Temptation” s Fire; 3 

Wilt for me work, and in me too; 


And guide me right, and bring me e through, 


No other Stay have I beſide; _ 
If theſe can alter, I muſt fall; 
look to Thee to be ſupply'd 


With Life, with Will, with Pow'r, with All. 


Rich Souls may glory in their Store; 
But Jeſus will relieve the Poor. 


H YMN CXEIX. 
Cur1sT the Believer's All. 


| AMB of God, we fall before thee, 
Humbly truſting! in thy Croſs, | 
That alone be all our Glory; 8 
All Things elſe are Dung and Droſs, 
Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 
Only Source of all that's good; 
Ev'ry Grace and ev'ry Favour, 
Come to us thro? Jeſu's Blood. 


eſus gives us true Repentance 
By his Spirit ſent from Heav'n; 

eſus whiſpers this ſweet eee Say | 
Son, thy Sins are all forgiv'n.” 
aith he gives us to believe it, 
Grateful Hearts his Love to prize z 
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Want we Wiſdom ? He * give it; 
Hearing Ears, and ſeeing Eyes. 


Jeſus gives us pure Affections, 
Wills to do what he requires; 
Makes us follow his en | 
And what he commands, inſpires. 
All our Pray'rs, and all our Praiſes, 
Rightly offer'd in his Name, 
He that dictates them, is Jeſus ; 
He that anſwers, is the ſame. 
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When we live on Jeſu' s Merit, 
Then we worſhip God aright; 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
4 Then we ſavingly unite. 
Hear the whole Concluſion of it, 
Great or good, whate er we call, 
+ God, or Kin , or Prieſt, or Prophet, 
e * 18 All in All. 


bg, Y M N CL. 
The Prodigal. 


OW for a wohd'rous Son! 
(Keep Diſtance, ye profane; 
Be hlent, each unhallow'd „ 

Nor turn the Truth to Bane): 


Th' Apoſtate bold and baſe; 5 
And long abus'd'his Grace. 


* 


The Prodigal's return d. 
That all his Father's 'Counſels ſpurn's, 


5 _ | 

What Treatment ſince he — . 
Love tenderly expreſt. 

What Robe is brought to hide his Shame ? 
The beſt ; the very beſt. 


Rich Food the Servants bring, 
Sweet. Mufic charms his Ears: 
See what a beauteous coſtly Ring 
The Beggar' 8 e wears! 


ve elder Sons, be ſtilt; 

Give no bad Paſſion vent: 
My Brethren, 'tis our Father's Will, 
And you muſt be content. 


All that he has Is Yours : Web 
Rejoice then, not repine. ; 
That Love chat all your States ſecures, 
That Love has atter'd mine. | 


Good God, are theſe thy Ways! 1 

If Rebels thus are freed, | , 

And favour'd with pechliar Grace, 
Grace muſt be free indeed. 


2% eta OMEN oc: CLI, 
Salvation to the Lawn -- PX 


OOR Sinner, come, 'calt off thy Pear, 
And raiſe thy drooping Head, 

Come, ſing with all poor Sinners here, © 
Jeſus, who once was dead. 

Fa] vation ſing; no Word more pore 
Toj Join to fein Name? «ns —_— 
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Let ev'ry thankful r ww A" 
Salvation ts the Land! 99 3% 


#43 : 


Saints, 2 the 8 to ths Crofs 
Your conqu'ring Lord purſue, 
Who, dearly to redeem your Loſs, 
q Groan'd, bled, and dy'd for You: 3 
PP Now reigns victorious over Death," 
DL The glorious great I AM; 
= Let ev'ry Soul repeat, with Faith, | 
Salvation to the Lamb ! by 


When we incurr'd the Wrath of.God 

( Alas! what could we worſe !) 

He came, and with his own Heart's Blood 

Redeem'd us from the Curſe. . 

This Paſchal Lamb, our heav'oly Meat, 

* Was roaſted in che Flame: | 
Repeat, ye ranſom'd Souls, repeat, 

FSalwvation to the Lamb ! 


HYMN CLIL. 


In that Day there ſhall be a Fountain opened to 
the Houſe of David, and to the Inhabitants of 
Jeruſalem, for Sin and for Uncleanneſt. Zech, 
Xill, 1. 
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HE Fan of Chriſt, 
Aſſiſt me to ſing, 
The Blood of our Prieſt, 
Our crucify'd King 
3 perfectly 8 
From Sin, and from F ilth 3 
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And richly A penſer } 855 
Salvation and Health. 
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This Fountain ſo dear 
He'll freely impart ; 
_ Unlock'd by the Spear, e 
It guſh'd from his Heart: 
With” Blood, and with Waters ; 
The firſt to atone ;, ,- . | 
To cleanſe us the latter; 
The Fountain's but One. 
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This Fountain is ſuch 
(As Thouſands can tell), # 
The Moment we touch. 
It's Streams, we are well. 
All Waters belide tem 
Are full of the Curſe: 
For all that have try d them 
| Swell, rot, and grow worſe. 


This Fountain, ſick Soul, 

to Recavers thee. QuUIte.3_ .- 

* Bathe here, and be whole; 
h. Waſh here, and be white; ; 
Whatever Diſeaſes | 762 

Or Dangers befal, 

The Fountain from Jeſus  * * 
Will rid thee of all. [aft 2157 


This Fountain from Guilt 
Nec eh _ _ 1 1 8 pub 
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And gives, ſoa ach, 1 


Intallible Cure; 

But if Guilt removed 
Return, and remain, 
Its Pow'r may be done "ii 
Again, and again, wh * 


5 4. n 

ThisehGu Hie weed ole 1177 
Stands open for al! 

That long to be heal d. 
The Great and the Snfall 3 


Hlere's Strength for the Weakly, 


That; hicher are led) 


Here's Health for the Sic r 0 
1 


Heres, Life for the 'Dea 


8 7172 2 


This ee this! ich, W Il 


From Charge is quite clear. 
the Wreteh, 1 Un 107% 
Ihe weleomer here. 
Come needy yy come guilty, 


Come l 


$1 
| of 206164 
Come } JI 1 5 * M ra 
This eee in A ren, 
Has never been tiy 2 4 10 
K takes out all Stain, A 1 7 
Whenever apply d: * 11 fr). 
The Water flows ſweet! 
With Vi 
To cleanſe Souls *eompletely ne ff 


Tho! leprous as wen. 1 
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ſome aud bare; r 
| You can't come too filthy 
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The Name of Jes us. 


"OW ſweet the Name of Jeſus ſounds | 

In a Believer's Ear! 
It ſoothes his Sorrows, heals his Wounds, 
And drives away his Fear. 


It makes the wounded Spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled Breaſt; 

Tis Manna to the hungry Soul, 
And to the Weary, Reit. 


| Dear Name ! the Rock on which I build, 
My Shield and Hiding Place; - 
My never-failing Treas'ry, fill'd „ 
With boundleſs Stores of Grace. | 3 I 


Jeſas! my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend, 1 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and King 1 1 , 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 4 1 
Accept the Praiſe I bring. WO 


Weak is the Effort of my Heart, 
And cold my warmeſt Thought ; 
But when J ſee thee as thou art, 
I'll praiſe thee as I ought. 


'Till then [ would thy Love proclaim 
With ev'ry flecting Breath; | 

And may the Muſic of thy Name 
afreſh wy. Soul in Death! 
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HYMN CLIV. hl 
= 8 the Fountain _ | 
4 Drawn from Immanoel's Veins ; : 


And Sinners, plung'd beneath that F ood, 
F Loſe all their guilty Stains. 


3 Ivy The dying Thief rejoic'd to ſee 't 

EE That Fountain in bis Day; 

And there have I, as vile as he, | : 
I 


Waſh'd all my bins away. 


Dear dying Lamb, NP precious Blood Aut 
Shall never loſe i its Pow'r, 


2 Till all the ranſom'd Church of God 
= Be fav'd, to fin no more. 


B 
I 
—E-er fince, by Faith, I ſaw the Stream As | 
3 Thy flowing Wounds ſupply, | A 
& "I > Redectoing Love has been my Theme, 2 
I WE. Hue mall be till 1 e, * 


Lord, IN belege haſt prepartd.. Sur! 
(Unworthy tho? I be) Ts 

F or me a Blood- bought en 3 B 

I A golden Harp for me!; 1 
4 . 5 ſtrung, and tun'd, for cdl Wh 
N And form'd by Pow'r ary > om 1 
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1 4 1 
To found, in God the Father's Ears; 
No other Name but thine. 


HYMN CLV. 


The PooL of BETHESDA. 


ESIDE the Gofpel Pool, 
B Appointed for the Poor; 
From Year to Year, my helpleſs Soul 
Has waited for a Cure. 


How often have I ſeen | 

The healing Waters move: 3 
And others, round me, ſtepping in, | _ - 
Their Efficacy prove ; -_ = 
But my Complaints remains, = 


I feel the very ſame; 


As full of Guilt, and Fear, and Pain, ; ; 
As when at firſt I came. 


My 1 Malady to heal ! =» 


He knows how long I've languiſh'd here, "= 
And what Diſtreſs I feel. -* 
121Y How often have I thoughltt. 


Why fhould | longer li? 
Surely the Mercy I have Gs” e 
Is not for ſuch as 11 | 
But whither can 1 ga? | PE 
There is no. other Pool, | we 
rs, pere Streams of ſov*reign Virtue 1 „ 
Jo make a Sinner whole. 


8 eee 5 ä R YE . 0 * * P 
SA» ¶ es ts. An * 
I q V 
* 


1 266 J 


Here tben, from Day to Day, 8 H; 

I'll wait, and hope, and try; | 

Can Jeſus hear a Sinner pray, T} 

Yet ſafter him to die? | 

No: he is full of Grace: BI 

| He never will permit : FE 

A A Soul that fain would ſee his Face, | Gc 

F To periſh at his Feet, | 4 
q HYMN CL. 


l. igt ſhining out of Darkneſs, 
OD moves in a myſterious Way, | 
4 His Wonders to perform; | 5 
| He plants his Footſteps in the Sea, | 
. Y And rides upon t the Storm. 1 


. in unfathomable Mines ' T 
3 > Of never-failing Skill, . 


ot, He treafures up his bright Deſigns, 8 
And works his ſov'reign Will. K 
4 E Ye fearful Saints, freſh Courage take, Anc 
4 '” The Clouds ye ſo much dread 8 
Are big with Mercy, and ſhall break , + Wc 
4 bi In Bleſſings on your Heat. A 


Judge not the Lord by feeble Senſe, 1 10 6 Hoi 
4 But rruſt him for his Grace: 2 
Behind a frowning Providence, 


. 4 g He gr a male F, ace. 
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His Purpoſes wil ripen an, ve. FP I 
Unfolding ev*ry Hour; | | 
The Bud may have a bitter Taſte, ik f 
But ſweet will be the Flowiir. 4 
Blind Unbelief is ſure to err, 1 1778 
And ſcan his Work in vain; 
God is his own Interpreter, 
And he will make it plain, 


HYMN CLVII 4 
Spiritual Apparel, namely, The Robe of Righte- = 


* 


ouſneis, and Garments of Salvation 2 
Ia. Ixi. 10. 9 
WAKE, my Heart; ariſe, my Tongue, 2 
Prepare a tuneful Voice: | = 
In God, the Life of all my Joys. „ 
Aloud will I rejoice. =_ | 
'Twas he adorn'd my naked Soul, —_— 
And made Salvation mine; a __, == 
Upon a poor polluted Worm A 
He makes his Graces ſhine: —_ 
And leſt the Shadow of a Spot 5 1 
Should on my Soul be found, 9 
He took the Robe the Saviour wrought, _ 
And calt it all around. —_ 
How far the beav' nly Robe ä : ö 
ee earthly Princes wear! 
IN ef Ornaments, how bright they e! 
0 Hou / White the el are } | 
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The Spirit wrought my Faith, my Love, 
And Hope, and ev'ry Since; : 

But Jeſus Pot his Lite to work 
The Robe of Righteouſneſs. 


Strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd 
By the great Sacred Three ! 
In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe 
Let all thy Pow'rs agree. 


1 Y M N CLVIII. 


"The Hopes of Heaven our Support under Trial 
on Earth. 


W. s J can read my Title clear 
To Manſions 1 in the Skies, 
I bid farewel to ey*ry Fear, 

And wipe my weeping Eyes. 


Should Earth againſt my Soul engage, 
And helliſh Darts be hurl'd ; 

Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 

And face a frowning World. 


Let Cares like a wild Deluge come, 

And Storms of Sorrow fall; 

May] but ſafely reach my Home, 115 
My God, wy Heav'n, my All, A 


There ſhall I bathe my weary South "ro 
In Seas of heav'nly Reſt. IP 

e not a Wave of Trouble roll 
"Acroſs my pracefvl Prev. 2 
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DISMISSION. 


1 diſmiſs us with thy Bleſing, : 


Fill our Hearts with Joy and Peach: 8 


Let us each, thy Love polleſſing, 


Triumph i in Redeeming Grace. 
O refreſh us, O refreſh us, O, [= 
Tray ling through this Wilderneſs. 


Thanks we give and Adoration 
For thy Go/pePs joyful Sound; 


May the Fruits of thy Salvation 


In our Hearts and Lives be found. 
May thy Preſence, &c. a 
With us evermore be found! 


So, whene'er the Signal's given, I 
Us from Earth to call away, © 
Borne on Angel's Wings to Heaven, 
Glad the Summons to obey, 
May we ever, &c. 


Reign with Chriſt 3 in endleſs Day! 4-11 


The Same. 


15 Jeſus is yours, You have a true Friend, 9 


HisGoodneſs endures, The ſame to the end: 


Your pen may vary, Your Comforts des. : 1 
(clint, 
You cannot miſcarry, Your Aid 18 ; diving,” 'Þ 
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TS God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable Friend ; 
Whoſe Love is as large as his Pow'r, 
And neither knows Meaſure nor End. 
"Tis Jeſus, the Firſt and the Laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home, 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


| The OOTY 


Alvation ! O the joyful Sound! 
= 4) 'Tis Pleaſure to our Kare! -.- 
1 A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Youngs 
| 4 A Cordial for our Fears 
{Salvation | let the Echo fly 
| The ſpacious Earth around; 

3 . Weile all the Armies of the Shy 
A e to raiſe the Sound, 
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oben, "OO Praiſe, and Powers; 
Be unto. the Lamb for ever! 


2 Chriſt is our Redeemer, 


Praiſe ye the Lord, 


Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujab i = 
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The Same. 1 | 1 
Iſmiſs us with thy Blefling, Lord. 
Help us to feed upon thy Word : * 


All that has been amiſs, forgive, 
And let . Truth within us live. 


Tho' we are guilty, thou art good, 
Wiſh all our Works in Jeſu's Blood; 
Give ev'ry fetter'd Soul Releaſe, 
And bid us all depart in Peace, 


The Same. 


UR Lives, our Blood we here preſent, 
If for thy Sake they may be ſpent ; 2 
+Y Fulfil thy ſov'reign Counſel, Lord, 5 = 
hy Will be "" thy N ame ador d. | | 


Gu us thy W th ou God of Pow? r, 
Then let Men ſcorn, and Satan roars, * 
Thy faithful Wit neſſes weill be: .- > 
'Tis fixt—we can do all through thee. 2. _- 


2 The Same. 


Mer. good Lord, Merey I crave3 

This is the total Sum 3 5 

For Mercy, Lord, is all my Suit, | wg b 
Tord. let xs Mercy come | - 
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The Same. * 


© farther go to Night, but ſtay, _ 
Dear Saviour, till the Break of Day, 
* in, dear Lord, with me; 
"And i in the Morning, when 1 wake, 
Me.! in thine Arms, my Jeſus, take, 
And 5 | $0 on wath Vhot:! i; 


"The She! | ; 


I. wilt + me own to ſleep, 
And fafely take my Reſt; 
Me eemmend to. jeſu's Grace, 
Y And lean upon his Breaſt. 
0; if Jeſus pleaſe, I'll fleep, 
While Fraops of Angels are my Guard; Li 
* 0 my Shepherd, love and keep, 5 
d be * * n | K 
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TONE wa Jeſus will we ling, " 
None elſe will we adore; © 
He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
3 Shall be for evermore. 
Nane among the heav'nly Pow 'r, 
= one on Earth, our Praiſe may oo. 3 
2 but Jeſus call we ours, 7 4 
* but the bleeding Lamb! 
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Join we with the heav'nly Hoſt 2 
Too praiſe thee. everiniore, e.. 
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DOXOLOGITE'S 


Raiſe God, from hom all Bleſſings Bw 3 
Praiſe him, all Creatures here below: 
Praiſe him, above; ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt; 
One God whom we adore, | 

Be Glory, as it Was, is now, 

And ſhall be evermore. 


ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God whom we adore, 


| 


Live, y Heav'n and Earth adortd e 
Three in One, and One in Toe, wp 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 8 
All Glory be to T hee! 1 


ING we to our God ava 
N 
Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly Hoſt, / 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy S 83 i 42 
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O God who reigns enthron'd on n 
0 his dear Son, who deign' d to dien 
Our Guilt and Curſe t' remove; 
To that bleſt Spir't, who Life inipatts, > 
Who rules in all believing Hearts, -' 5-7 
- Be endleſs Glory, Praiſe, and Love! 
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Praife, eternal as bis Lovez ++ 5 1 
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